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To bis loving friend, Mr. S. M. 


the Aubour. 


' 
Riend, I have read thy Poems, full of wit, 
þH A Maſter-piece, llc ſer my ſeal cor : 
| Ler Judges read, and ignorance be gone : 

11s not for vulgar thumbs rot weat upon 

This l2arned work : thy Muſe flies in her place ; 
{And Exgle-like, looks Phbebss in the tace. 

[Ler thoſe voluminous Authours that affe& 

Fame, rather great chan good, chy worth reject. 
Jewels are {mall ; how *nlike art rhou to thoſe, 

[hat tire out Rhime, and Verſe, till chey rror Proſe ? 
And ride the Muſes Pegaſ®:, poor jade, 

Till he be foundred ; »nd make that theic rrade : 
Andeco hill up the (uff-rings of rhe healt, 

Fnot for themſelves three hundred miles ac leaſt, 

| Cheſe have no mercy on the Paper rheams, 

| ug produce plays, 48 School-boys do write theams, 

[ hou keepitilily Muſe in breath, and it men wage 
C301 on her head, will bercer tun the (tage * 

And "ris more praiſe, than hadit thou labeur*d in'r, 
Tobraund the world wich rwenty ſuch in print. 
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Of my worthy friend,Mr. S. M. upor 
his Poem, of Cupid and Piche. 


' (re 4 d th: 0 | ave 201 thing L 1 Divine 
4411.4 cow thy tack dow dawhich once 1s 4s mind 
Ib putt [ WYI® NH?! '#; 'p a' ti al wo" Mule 

Prout ©: wp. 1 | they jt.ll uſe. 

I; A; ” 7! Po 14 Poen., KY h we 15 ſuit 

I#bnch wh: 1 -c1d,. 1 croxuld rot pratle tos much 
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I beir ill renchro catch, who hold no fri 
0TAY, what they concerve 19! . the beſt winds 
a ; er by tr ruit, » 2: Ly their leaves and rinds. 


4 {ec þ C4 find (ll buns wedge ha: 1ng gain 'd) 
[nlte:d'n fabler, nolder truths contain” d. 
[by [5% of that nature a ſu'lime 
Ard w#rrls y 19 1 's wh ct berng cloath'd: n Yimey 
es (meb ſweetre(s withi't, as hadft thou ſmng 
_ =L los Hlarre. b ing newly ſtrung, 
Th:ole, had thor 14rd rom a»:2thers Fen, 
4/ an; 07 ara unlhrown to my”, I then 
Co1/d 01 hs been (0 hgs's But from a friend, 
Ile 1 mrrohbe envy, | muſt now commend. 
Aid clad 1 am this farr courſe thou haſt Yu, 
Hf vert to le" my ſelf lo tir ett done. 
"win lr tcmates. who mmtiial love p fels, 
req ;73t 1 eqnnid, and mine conid row 129 leſs. 
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The eArgument. 


Upon _— were inhabiting in a cerrain City a King 
- and Queen, whe, hze three D:uetrers; the eldex 
wo of 14 mocerare:rc mean bezuty, bur the youngel 

Ne, Was of {0 curicut, 6 plezbre Pl ſcarure, ard ex2E 
© mine] fymmetry of body, that ren efteem'd her general! 
a goddeſs, ard the exu of the earth, Her Siſters be 
2 happily married rotheir defires and dignities, ſhe 
onely, our of a ſuper-excellercy cf perfeion, be 

came rather ine tubjeRt of 2coraticn then Love. Fe 
| 5.3% COncelvire an cftence, ard envicus of Fer £0cc 
$ parts, incites Cupid ron revenge, ard ſevere vind! 
| cation of his Morher's honcur. Cupid, like a fire 
({s. Archer, coming to execut* his Mother's deſign, fall 
4) in lov? with the Aaid, and wounds himſelf. Apo 
| by Capid's ſuhornatior., adjudges ber in marriage tc 

2 Sev pent, Upon which, like Andromeda, (he 1s Ie 

”_ chain'd to a Rock, her marriage being celebrared ra 
ther with ſuneral obſequies then hymenzal ſolemn1 

cies, Inthis miſerable afrigtr (he is born far awa 

by the Weſi-wind to a gcodly fair Houſe, whoſ 

wealrh and Rarelineſs no pratie can cetermine. He 

nd, Hisband in the deadneſs and ſclituce cf night die 
ofr -rjmes enjoy her, and as he entrec in c>ſcority, 
he deparreq in filence, withcvr orce miking timſel 
Known unto her. Thus ſhe contirved for a Weng 
ſeaſon, being onely waited upon by the miniftery © 
the Winds and Voices, Her tfters came every da 
to ſeek 3nd bewail her 3 and chorith Fer Husband did 
were 


with many threats prohibic her the fighe of tem, yer 
natural aftection prevailed above conjugal duty, for 
{henever ceaſed with rears to olicic him, rilt he had 
permitred their acceſs. Th:y no ſooner arrived, bur 
inftantly corrupt ber, and with with wicked counſel 
deprave her underft1ncing, infuling a beliet char (he 
had married and did nivhily embrace a rruz Serpent ; 
nor are they yer concencred to turn the hezven of her 
ſecurity into the hell of ſuspicion, bur wich many 1m- 
portumines preczed, exhorring her to kill him, witch 
ſhe alſo affents unto : Thus credulity Proves tie mo» 
ther of deceir,ind cintohicy rhe Rep-mother of ſafety. 
Having chus prepar d for his deſtruction 5 he Scene 1£ 
alter*d, and the as the Trzgzdy of her own happy 
forrunes ; for comirg with an intent to miſchief him, 
ſo ſoon 2s the lighe had diſcovered whic he was, the 
falls inrq an extremiry of 1992 and prfſion, being al- 
rogerher raviih'! wirh his beaury and habilimencs g 
and while (he kifſ-« him wich as lirrle modeſty as 
care, the burning Lamp drops upon his. ſhoulder, 
whereupon her Husband furionſlv awrkes, and baving 
with many expoſtulations abandon'd her falſhood, 
ſcorns and forſakes her, The Mad after a redious 
pilerimage to revuin his love and ſoctety, Ceres and 
Fans having boch repulſed her, freely ar rhe laſt offer 
ap her ſelfro Venus, where through her injunctions 
and imp2rious commancs ſhe is courſely intreated, 
and ſer ro miny h1'd and grievous rasxs ; 2s firſt, che 
ſepr1ion of ſeveral grains, with the ferching of rhe 
Styg:.c: wreer, an! th: Golden fleece, and the Box 
of 
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of Peary from Proſerpine : all which by divine al. 
- , . | 
fftance being performed, ſhe is reconcit'd, and in 
the preſerice of a!l the gods married to her Husband : 
The Wedding is ſolemniz2d in Heaven. 
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The MYTHOLOGY: 


OR 


1 the Soul, which is the moſt beautiful, and the 


Explanation of the Argument. 


| B the City 1s meant the world : by the King 
and Queen, God and Nature : by the two 
elder Sifters, the Fleſh ard the will : by the laſt, 


younge#t, ſince ſhe 19 infuſed after the body 1s 
faſbioned : Venus, by which rs us.derſtood Luft 
rs fergned to envy ber, and firr up Cupid, which 
1s Deſire, to deitroy ber ; but becauſe Deſire has 
| equal relation both to Good and Evil, be 1s here 
| brought 11 to love the Soul, ard to be joy d with 
| ber, whom alſo he perſuades not to ſee bis face, 
| that rs, not to learn his delizhts and wamties : 
for Adam, though he were nated, yet be ſaw it 
not, till be had eaten of the Tree of concupiſcence. 
And 


And whereas ſhe is faid to bury him with the 
diſpumation of the Lamp, by that ts uudeyſtood, 
that ſhe yonuts out the flames of deſerve which 
was bid tn ber breaſt ; for deſire, the more tt ts 
krndled , the more it buris, aid mates, as it 
were, a bliſteq 13 the mind, Thus, like Evc, be- 
ing made naked through deſire, ſbe 1s caſt out of 
all happineſs, ext 'd from ber houſe, and toſt 
with many dangers: By Ceres and [ano both 
vepulſing of ber 1s meant, that neitber wealth 
mor bonour can ſuccour a diſtreſſed ſoul : 1n the 
ſeparation of ſeveral gratis, 1s underſtood the aft 
: of the Soul, which is recolletron, ard the ſubſtance 
; of that aft, ber fore-paſt ſins * Byber gotng to 

Hell, and thoſe ſeveral occurrences, are meant 
the many degrees of deſpair : By the Stygian 
water, the tears of repentance : andLy the Golden- 
fleece, ber forgruneſi, All which, as tathe Ar- 
gument 15 ſpecified, being by Drume Providence 
accompl'[h'd, hh is married ta ber Spouſe 111 
Heaven. 
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[den- 

Ar- | > Ruth ſays of old, and we mult owe thar. 

lence | & cruth : 
. 1 Lingo tradition, when the world ir 

ſe 1 youth, 


Which was the Golden Age, brougs 
forth rhe Pes, 
Love and the Muſes, which tince gave co men 
| Inhericance of Fame, for theſe began 
Ar once, and were all coetancan 


Mo- 


(2) 
A happy ſeaſon, when che Air was clear ; 
No ſickneſs nor infection did appear, 
No ſullen change of ſealons did moleſt 
The fruicful ſ61l, bur the whole year was bleſt 
Witch a pzrperual Spring, no Winter ſtorm 
Did criſp the H«//s, nor afildew blaſt the Cors : 
Yer happier far, in rhac it forth did bring 
The ſubje& of this Verſe, whereof I fing, 
Under the Zemith of Heavens mill-whice way, 
Is a fair Councry call'd Lafna ; 
"Tis Nature's chiefeſt Wardrobe, where doth lic 
Her Ornamencs of chiet variety, 
Where firſt her glorious Mantle (he purs on, 
When through che world ſhe rides proceſſion : 
Here dwelt a King and Queen of mighty power, 
Judg'd for their vertues worthy ſuch a Dower, 
| | They had berwixt chemſelves three Daughters born, 
Con(picuous for their comelineſs and form ; 
The elder ewo did neither much excel, 
Bur then rhe younger had no parallel , 
Wroſe lovely cheeks with heavenly luſtre (ſhone, 
And eyes were far too bright to look upon : 
Nay, it is credible, rhough fancies wing 
Should mounc above the Orbr,and thence down bring 
Th' Elixar of all beauty, avd diſpenſe 
Lincs one Creature, the whole influence, 
And barmeny of che Spheres, it mighe nor dare 
Wirh her for face and feature ro compre. 
Zemxis the Painter, who ro draw one piece, 


Survey'd the choiſeſt Virgins ot all Greece, of 
: Ha 


bring | 
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(3) 
Had refted here, his Arr, without this ir, 
Might bave been bounded and confin' :n her. 
].o0« bow the ſpiced helds in A «mn ſmell, 
And rich Perfumes chat in Arabia dwell : 
tich was her fragrant ſweerneſs. The Sun's Bid, 
The Phonix fl:d far of, and was afeard 
To be (cen near, left the his pride ſhould quell, 
Or make him ſeem a common [pectacle, 

Nor did the painted Peacock once preſume 

—_— her preſence codiſplay his Plume. 
Nor Roſe nor Lilly durſt their Silks unfold, 

Bur (hut cheir leaves up like the Marrgold, 

They all had been ill-favour'd, (he alone 
Was jude'd rhe Miſtreſs of perſeRion, 

He: fame ſpread far abroad, and chicher broughe 
Thouſands, thic 222ing worſhip'd her, and choughe 

The « ooddefe, whom the green-fac'd Sea had bred, 
An4 dew of foaming waves had nou:iſhed. 

V enns her $f, reoardleſs of her honour, 

Did live with Morrals. Whoſoe'r look'd on ber, 
Even moſt prophane, did chink ſhe was divine, 
And grudg*d nor to do worſhip to her ſhrine. 
For this cauſe Venus Temples were defac'd, 

Her Sacrihce and Ceremonies rac'd ; 

Her widow'd Altars in cold aſhes mourg'd, 

Her Images uncrown'd, her Groves deform'd : 

Her Rires were all pollured wich contempr, 

For none to Paphos nor Cytheros went. 

This Maid was ſole adot'd. Yenns diſpleas's, 

Might in this Virgin onely be appeas'd. 
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The people in the ſtreet co her would bow, 

' And as ſhe paſs'd along would Garlands row. 
Venus at this conceiv\ jealous ire, 

> ( For heavenly minds burn with an earthly fire 
' And'ſ{pake with indignation, Whar, ſhall I, 
| Morher of Elements, and lofrieſt skie, 
'; Beginner of che world, Parent of Nature, 
;+ Percake mine honour with an earchly creature f 
'; Shall filly Girls, deftin'd codearh and fare, 
|| My tigh-born nameand Rilz concaminate ? 
In vain did then the Phrygian Shepherds give 

+ The Ball co m-, when three of us did firive 

; Whothould excel in beauty, and all Rood 
| Naked before tbe Boy, rorempe his blouil, 

F When they with Royal vitts ſought ro beguile 

| His judgment, I alur'd bim with a (mile, 

{ Bur his uſurper of my digniries, 

Shall have bur little cauſe co boaſt the prize. 

With that ſhe call'd her raſh and winged Child, 

Arm'd with Bow, Torch and Quiver z that is wild 

| Wich miſchief, he chat with his evil ways 

{ Corruprs all pubſick diſcipline, and ſtrays 
Through Chambers in che night,& with falſe beams, 
Or with his ſtinging Arrows, or with dreams, 
Temprs unto luſt, and does no good at all : 

This Child, I ſay, did YVenxs to her call, 

Aud flirs him up wich words malitious, 

| Tharwas by nature too licencious : 

For bringing him where Pſyche awelt, for ſo 

This Maid yas call*d, ſhe there unfolds her _ þ 
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(5s) 

And emulous tale, Cxpid, quoth (he, myſay, 

My onely firength and power, whoſe boundlels ſway 
Contemns the thunder of my father Jove, 

I here increat thee by thy Mother's love. (Quiver, 
Thoſe wounding ſweets, and ſweet wounds of rhy 
And hony burmings of thy Torch, deliver 

My ſoul from erief, revenge me on this Maid, 

And all her hoaſted beauty ſee decaid, 

Nr elſe firike her in love with one ſo poor, 

So miſerably loft, tripe of all fore 

Of means or veriue; ſo deform'd of limb, 

Thar none in all the world may equal him. 

To move her ſon, no flatterirg words ſhe ſpat'd, 
Bur breath'd on him with kiſſes, long and hard, 

This done, ſhe haſtes to the next ebbing ſhore, 

And wich her rohie feer inſulting oc 

The ſubmiſs wzves, 2 Do/phiz (ſhe beftrides, 

And on che urmoſt Billows proudly rides. 

A troup of Tritons were freight ſounding heard, 
And rough Portumans with his mofly beard, 
Salacia heavy with her fiſhy train, 

And Nerexs daughters came to enrettain 

The Sea-born goddeſs ; ſome plaid on a ſhell, 

Some with heir garments [abour'd ro expe! 

The ſcorching hear, and Sun-(hiae from ber 7ace, 
And other ſome did hold a Looking- glaſs : 

All cheſe in eriumphby che Do/phrz (nam, 

And follow'd Ver to the Ocean. 

Pich: the while, 1n this great height cf bliſs, 

Yer reaps no fruit of all her happineſs, 
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| (6) 
\>rneicher King, nor Prince, nor Potenrace, 
.* or any dur} accempr her for a Mate, 
+ at a$apoliſh'd picure her admire, 
nd inthat admiration ceaſe defire : 
| er Sifters both, whoſe moderate beauty none 
1d much deſpiſe, nor much contemplate on, 
vere rotheir wiſhes h1yppily contracted, 
nd by two Kings eſrous%d, P/iche diftraRte: 
ecauſe the had no Lover, penſive ſue 
| 3 mind and body, and b2gan co hate, 
; nd curſe that beauty, and eſteem ar noughtr, 
| . Vhich, bur was excellent, had no other faulc. 
{upd now in a cauſeleſs rage was gon? 
{$,0 whec his Arrows on a bloudy fone, 
$is if he werer'encounter with ſome main 
AonRer, like Python, by Fpsllo (lin, 
Yr Jove, or Titan lame, or once agen 
jaw the pale Moon down to the Latmian Den, 
| Yr wich Love's fire great Plato ro annoy, 
| [*or theſe were works of /abowr, and the Boy 
{ Vas 12noranr, how mercers would ſucceed, 
Ic what che fare of Bzauty had decreed. 
Cherefore he fil'd his Arrows (harp and ſmall, 
| ſopierce whit ever they ſhould meee withall; 
4rd wow'd, if cruſe were, ht his ſhaft, would ſhiver 
Gainſt Pſiche's breaftt, and enpry all his Quiver. 
Chem s a goddeſs, whom great Jove hid ſent 
''nco the world, for g509 or puriſhmenr, 
As Tutice ſhould require, when ſhe did hear 
*wpid ſo proudly boaſt, again did (wear, 


(7) 

That ſhe his haughty malice would abate, 

And turn the edge borh of his ſhafts and hate. 

And having thus diſarm*d him, ten co one, 

Would change his fury to aff ethics. 

A clap of Thwrder all abour chem ſhook, 

To ratife what T hems undertook, 

Thep both rogerher went, and entring, found 

Fair P/iche, with her looks fix'd on the ground. 

Honour and Modeſty, with equal grace, 

S1mplicity and trath ſmil'd in her face. 

Burt rifing up, their ſhot from either eye 

Such beams, as did Love's ſenſes tupehe. 

And asS1n this diſt:ation he did Rand, 

He let his Arrows fall our of his hand : 

Which 7 hems, laughing, rook, and thence convey'd 

Whilit C-pid minding nothing bur the Maid. 

Then did he cry amaz'd, Whar fence is here ? 

Beauty and Verrye have no ocher ſphere ; 

Her brow's a Caftle, andeach lip a Forr, 

Where thouſand armed Deities reſorc 

Togurrd the golden fruic from all ſurprize, 

Chaſtly, and fafe, as the Heſperides. 

Pardon me, Yenxs, if I thee abridge 

Oc rhis unjuſt revenge ; *twere ſacrilege, 

Bzyond Prometheus thefc, ro quench ſuch fire, 

Or ſteal ir from her eyes, bur ro inſpire 

Cupid's own breaft, in all Love's ſpoiles, I yer 

Never beheld fo rich a Cabiner. 

Jove, here for ever, here my heart confine, 

And let me all my Empery reſign, 
WF 
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(8) 
!:Then lcoking down, he ſound himſelt beret. 
Of his looſe Arms, and ſmil'd at 7 hems theſt, 
ecauſe he knew the mivhe as ſoon 4bide 
[ Fire | in her bolome, as Love's Arrows hide, 
+ Bur thac chey mult avain with ſhame be ſent, 
;And claim tos the poſicfiion a dear rent : 
-Y er one dropt out by ch ANCE, and was the belt 
'Of all che bundle, and ch- curionſeſt ; 
| * , The plumes were colour'd azure; - white and red, 
.The (hafr painted alike down to the head, 
"Which was of burmith'd gold : this Czp:d took, 
tAnd | in revenge, throvgh his own boſome ir 00k : 
| \ \Then, fighing, call'd, Y ou Lovers _ in chief ) 
jp Whom 1 have wrong <, come triumph at my grief 
See, and be (atish'd for all my (in, 
Tis not one place thit I am pained 1n, 
yMy Atrow's renom 18 diſperlied round, 
zAnd beaury's ſign is porenc 1n each wound, 
Thus he with pity did himſelf deplore, 
r pity enter'd him before. 
xJll as he was, he took his fl _ and came 
3Unto the Palace of the S1n, whoſe flame 
Was far infer1o!:r to whac C ps 4 felr ; 
r And ſaid, Dear Phubns , 1f I fill have dealt 
4Like a true iriend, and ond thee in ſome Read, 
6 Wen thou for love Gidit like a thepheard feed 
7 Admetus Cat:lo, now thine help impart ; 
"Tis nor for Phyſics, chougt 1'm (ct ar heart, 
Thar 1 implore, but through thy skill divine. 
> The faireſt Pſech: tor my wite aſſign. 
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(9) 
Pha bus aſlente, aad did nor long delay 
Lo make it good by a prophetick way : 
Her Father (tearing for che injury 

Offer'd ro IV ens Tacred Deiry, 

Conſulcs the Delphick Oracle, who thus 
Expounds his mind in terms ambiguous. 


The Oracle. 
_— Daughter bring to a iFeep Monntan ſpire, 


[nveſted with a fu; eral attire : 

E xpett no good, bat bind her to a Rake, 
No mortal Wight her for a wi! fe (hall take 

But a hnge venom *d Serpent, that does flie 
W ith ſpeckled wings, above the Farry : CUE 
And down again does the whole Earth moleſi 
H ith fire, and ſword, and all kind of wnreſt, 
Jo great 11 malice, ard (1 ſtrong 1 I mi ht, 


That Heaven and Hell do tremble at bis f. gt. 


Tae King africhred what this ſpeech ſhould ween, 
Goes flow and {adly home unto his Queen : 
Both ponder in cheir mind the range p.ediQion, 
Wher her it were » R:icoale or 2 Fiction, 
Whar gloſs it might endure, and whar pretence, 
Whether a verbal or a miflick ſenſe. 
Which caft abour in viin, they boch bewzil 
Their Daughters ch2nce, bur grief cannoc prevail, 
Bur chat (he miſt ſulfil che De/phick, doom, 
Or worſer plagues are threaened 1n the roow, 


| (10) 

: { And now ihe pitchy Torches li2hred are, 

CAnd tor her fa al Marriage they prepare ; 
>3 Songs are to houlings turn'd, brighr fire ro fume, 
\E And pleaſanc Mufick to the Lydian tune : 

For Hymen's Saffron wed that ſhould adorn 
Young bluſhing | Brides, Pſiche is forc'd ro mourn, 

' And {or her inourning 8 black Mantle wea x 
« With which ſhe gently wipes away her tears, 

« Tous all che Ciry w tt herin ſad wiſe, 
| *!; Nor to her wedding, bur her obſequies ; 

1+ Bur whilft her parents vain excuſes make, 

4 And vain delays, thus P/iche them beſpake : 
Way do you thus with deep-ferch'd fighs perplex 
Y our moit unhappy age ? why do you vex 
& Your ſpirir which is mine, 2nd chus diſgrace 
{1 Wich fruitleſs rears your venerable face ? 

Why do you tear your hair, and beat your vrealt ? 
Are theſe the hopeful iſſues, and che blett 
Rewards for bzzury ? then ought you lament, 
When all the Ciry wich a joyn'd conſenc 
D:d file me the new Yexxs, and aſcrab'd 
Thoſe Honours which to Morrals are dent'd. 
"Twas your ambition fi: pluck'd on my ſhame, 
I ſee and fezl my ruine in her n:me : 

Tis nw 109 lite, we ſuff-<r undzr rhoſe 

' D:ep wounds of c:-vy which the go18 impoſe, 
Waere 1s the Rock > why do you linger (o ? 
'» \L21d hence, me-thinks I 19:9 to underzo 

» This hippy m marriage, and I long to ſee 

My novle ushanl, whitſoe's he be : 
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(11) 
_—_ his arms O ler me ſoon be hurl'd, 
hat's born for the defirucion of the world. 


This ſaid,each Rander by with witch hang'd down bead 


And mournful pomp the Virgin followed, 
nd to the place prefix'd her arms tney tie, 
hen houling forth a doleful El-gy, 
epart from her in rears, wiſhing trom far 
ome winged Perſeus might deliver her. 
ſiche afrighted thus, and they all gone, 
oencle gale of wind came polting on, 
Vno with his whiſpers having chirm'd her fears, 
Whe Mid aflzep on his ſoft boſome bears. 
This wind is called Zephirss, whoſe mild 
nd fruitful birch gers che young Spring with chil{, 
illing her womb wich ſach delicious hear, 
$ breeds the blooming Roſe and Viole 
lim Cpid for his delicacy choſe, 
nd did this amorous task on him impoſe, 
o ferch his Miſtreſs ; but leſt he (hould burn 
Vith Beauty's fire, he bad him ſoon return : 
ut all in vain, for promiſes are frail, 
ad verrue flies when love once lows [the (ail ; 
*or a8 (he flzpr, he lingred on his way, 
And o'r embrac'd and kils*1 her as his prey, 
nd g12'd co ſee how far (he did ſurpaſs 
Ericeheous dauoheer, wiſe to Boreas, 
ar Orythia ; and as ſhe begin 
l'o wax hot through his motion, he would fan 
nd cool her with his wings, which d:d diſperſe 
perfum'd ſent chrough all che Univerſe : 


For 
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# For "tore that time no frag-ant ſmell did live 

; In any thing, cill P/iche did it give : 

; Herbs, Gums and Spices h:d perhaps a name, 

7 Bur cheir firſt Odours from her breathing came : 
* And in chis manner Zephirns flew on 

With wanron gyres through every Region 

| Of rhe volt Air, th:n brought her to a vale, 


” Where thouſand ſeveral lowers her (weers exhale : 


The whilſt her parents robb*d of her dear fight, 
Devore themſelves to everlaſting nighc. 


The Second Settior, 
Hus P/iche on a graſhe bed did lie, 
Adorn'd with Flora's richett rapefiry, 
Where all her ſenſes with ſoft {lumber bount, 
Ar laſt awak'd, and rifine from a ſwound 
She ſpices a wood, with taircrees beaurth'd, 
Ard a pure chryſtal fountain by che fide ; 
A Kingly palace ſtood not f:r apart, 
Buile nor with humane hands, bur divine art ; 
For 5y the Rtruture men might gheſs 1t be 
The tabiration of ſome Deity : 
The roof within was curiouſly o're-ſpread 
With [weary and Gold enamelled 
The Gold was burniſh'd ehftering like a flame, 
And golden pillars did (opp rt toe ſame ; 
The walls were all with Silver wainſcor lin'd, 


With ſeveral beaſts and piQures there enſhrined 3 


The fl>or and pavement vi: h like glory ſhoat, 
Cur in rare figures mace 0: precici's ſtone, 


That 
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Thar though the Sun ſhould hide bis liebe away, 
You might benold che houſe through its own day. 
Sure *rwas ſome wondrous power by arts extent 
That fancied forch ſo great an argument : 

And no leſs happy hey chat d1d command, 

And with their teer trod on (o richa land, 
Pſiche amax'd, fix'd her delighced eye 

Onthe magnificenſe and creaſury, 

And wonder'd moſt that ſuch a maſs of wealth 
Was by no door nor guar'd preſerv'd from tiealth : , 
For looking when ſome ſervant ſhould appear, 
She onely heard voices attending there, 

Thar ſaid, Fair Miſtreſs, why are you afraid ? 

All theſe are yours, and we to do you aid, 

Come up into the rooms, where thall be ſhown 
Chambers all :2ady furniſh'd, all your own : 
From thence deſcend and rake che (piced air, 

Or from your bathunco your bed repair, 

Whilft each of us, that Eccho repreſents, 
Devoid of all corporeal inftrumenty, 

Shall waic your Miniſter : no Princely face 

Shall wanting be, no diligence, no care, 

Todo you ſervice. P/iche had che ſenſe 

To taſte, and thank the god's benehcenſe : 

When ſtraight a mighty g volden diſh was br oughr, 
Replear with all the daincies can be chought ; 
And next a bowle was on the cable ſer, 

Fraughr with che richeſt NeCtar char ere yer 


| Fair Hele Fill'd to Juno, Heaven's Queen, 
} Or Ganimed: to Jove ; yet none was (een , 


Ns: 
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Nor creature found to pledge, or to begin, 

Buc ſome impulſive ſprric broughc ir in, 

The Banque ended, there was 'heard on high 

A Conſort of celeſtial harmony g 

And Muhck mix'd with ſounds arriculare, 

Thac Phwbus (elt might Rrive ro emulate. 

All pleaſures tiniſh'd, P/iche went to reſt, 

Buc could find none, becauſe her croubled breaſt 
Labour'd wich range events, and now the noon 
Of night begin © approach, and ch2 pale Moon 
Hid her weak b:ams, and ſleep had ſeiz'd all eyes, 
Bit Love's, vex'd wich ferrs and jealoufies, 

V Vaar female herrc 0: conſcience ſo Rrong 
Tarougi che diſcharge of tin ? bur yer among 

So many fa'1cies of ner active brain, 

She muſt x hundred. cerrours entertain z 

And more and greater her amazements were, 
Becauſe (he knew not what ſhe was to fear, 

In came her dread:ul hushand ſo conceived, 

T:ll his {weer voice told her, the was deceiv'd : 
Fo: drawing ear, he ſate upon the bed, 

[en laid his gentle hand upon her head, 

And next 2mbr:c'd, and kiſs'd, and did imbrew 
Her halmy hps with a delicious dew : 

Sa, fo, ſays he, ler each give up his treaſure, 


Quite hankrupt through a rich exchange of pleaſure. | 


<0 let's ſwzer Love's preludium begin, 
At: a-ms (hall >e chy ſphere ro wander i in, 
Tircled abour with ſpells ro charm thy fears, 


Initzad of Aorphens to provoke thy tears ; 


V Vit 
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V Vith horrid dreams Venus (hall chee entrance 
V Vich chouſard ſhapes of wanton dalliance : 
Each of thy ſenſes con ſhalr perfeR find, 
All but thy fighr, for Love ought ro be blind, 
And having ſaid ſo, he made haſte to bed, 
Enjoy'd his Spouſe, and gor her Maidenhetd : 
And leſt char the his feature ſhould diſcloſe, 
He wenr away before the morning roſe : 
Her vocal ſervants watching at the door, 
| { Wichcheir mild whiſpers enter'd in before 
| Pſiche awak'd, and joy'd che Bride to ce, 
| And checr'd her for her In virginicy., 
Theſe rhings being 2&ed in continucd ime, 
| And as all humane natures do incline 
| Torake delivhe by cuſtome, P/iche ſo 
Wirh theſe 2creal comforts eas'd her woe. 
Bur yer her Parencs with unwearied griet 
| VVax'd old in rears and hated all rehef, 
Her hfters tooforſook their houſe and hoine, 
And cxme to adde unto their father's moan. 
That nighe her Husban4 P/7chz thus beſpake, 
Alas, Sweer-tearr, what comfort can I cake, 
| Thar ſpend che day in fighes when you are gone, 
| Rob'd cf all bumane converſation ? 
| My undiſtingui("'d friends are baniſh'd quite, 
e, | Thatalmcft weep their eyes our for my fghe, 
| Nor one of all co hear me company : 
10 ler me ſee my hifters or 1 die. 
Her Husband her embrac'd and kiſs'd away 
Thoſe hureful ceart, and thus began to (ay ; 
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| P/iche my ſweet and deareRt wiſe, I ſce 

Forcune begins co threac thy miſery. 

* V'Vhat envious fate ſuggeſts this baneſul boon, 

Fo ſorce my grief and thy deſtruction ? 

* Thy fiſtersborh, chrough heir vain tancies led, 
And troubled wich che thouehr that thou art dead, 

V Vill ſeek thee forth : buc ifthou $hould'tt regar. 
{ Their fruicleſs ears, or ſpeak co them a word, 

! Or by their wicked counſel ſeek to pry 

V Vith ſacrilegious curioſity, 

And view my thape, how quickly wouldſt thou throy: 
Thy ſelf down keadlong to the depth of woe ? 
Thy wretched fare for ever to deplore, 

Nor muſt thou hope to couch me any more. 
Pſiche regardleſs what his love or tears 

Did prompt unto her good, (t:11 perſeveres 

In her rash vote : for all { chough ro their colt ) 
Dehire forbidden things, but women moi. 

My hony husband, my [weet love, quoth sbe, 
How do I prize chee, whatſoe'r thou be ? 

Above my ſoul, more then my own dear life : 
Nor would I change to be young Cup:d's wife, 
And rather vow'd a thouſand death: todie, 
Then live divorc*d from his ſociety, 

Her husband overcome through his own fire, 
V'Vhich her impreflive kiſſes did inſpire, 

Gives way tohis ney Spouſe, and a (tr i&t charg 
To Zephirrs that he should ſpread at large 

His plumy ſails, and bring her ſiſters ryan, 
Both ſafe in preſence of bis wife, in pain 
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Tobe1n priſon, and ri durance bound 

Wick che earths weighty ferters under ground, 
And a huge mouncain to be laid upon 

His aery back, which if ic once were done, 

No power could e*c redeem bis liberty, 

Nor e/£ o/«: himſelf might ſer him free, 

Lovers commands are ftill imperious : 

Which made the fierce and haughty Zephyrm 
Swell with cloſe indignation, and frer 

To ſee his ſervice ſlighred ſo, bur yer 

Nor daring to proclame his diſcontent, 

Made a ſoft noiſe, and murmur'd as he went. 

By chance her fitters ar that inttane cime, 

V Vith long laborious ſteps the hill did chme 
Where P/iche firſt was lefr, and with their plain 
Waken the Rocks, fiill chey reſulc again, 

Calling cheir ſifter by her proper name, 

Wirh hideous cries, until the welt wind came, 
And as command wat, in a winged chair, 

Wich harmleſs porrave bore chem through the air. 
All chree ccgerher by this mzans combin'd, 
Embrace wa other wich a mucual mind, 

Unr il their ſpirics and the day was ſpent 

In long and ceremonious complement. 
Somerimes fair P/iche, proud her friends wers by, 
To witneſs her Majeftick bravery , 
Uſhering her ſifters with affeed gare, 
Would ihew them all her glory and her fare, 
And round abour her golden houſe diſplay 
The mafhe wealth chat 9% Ion lay. 
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x Sometimes ſhe would demonſirate co their ears 
F'Her eafie power on thoſe familhiars, 
{Thar like a numerous family did Rand 
To execute the charge of her command, 
' Nor was there wanting any thing chat mighc 
Procure their admirarion or delight : 
Thar whereas erſt chey piried her diſtreſs, 
Now (well wich envy of her happineſs, 
| | There is a goddeſs flies through the earth's globe, 
{ Girt with a cloud, and iv a ſqualid robe, 
| 'Davghrer ro P/xro and the filenc Night, 
} Whoſe direſulpreſence does the Sur afright ; 
| Her name is Are, venom 1s her food, 

The very Furies and Tartarian brood 
': Do hate her ſor her uglineſs, ſhe blacks | 
Her aorcid viſage with ſo many Snakes : 
And 28 he: trefles Hour her neck ſhe hurls, 
The Serpents hits wichin her knotry curls, 
Sor:ow and ſhame, death and a thouſand woes, 
And giſcord waits her whereſoe'r ſhe goes, 
V Vho 114ing on a whirl-wind through the sky, 
She ſfarv farr P/iche in her jolliry, 
And grudg*d ro (ee it, for ſhe does profeſs 
Her eli a fe to every good ſuccels : 
Then caſt ro ruine her, but found no way, 
"Lis ſhe could make her fſters her berray. 
Tazn drop'd four Srakes out of her hairy neſt, 
And a* they ſlept caſt rwo on eithers breaſt, 
Who pie-cing through their boſoms in a trice, 
Pui.on'd their ſoulr, bur made no Orifice : 
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And all this while che powerful bane did lurk 
Within their hearcs, and now began to work : 
For one of them, roo far inquiſitive, 

With crafty malice did begin ro dive 

Iato her counſel, Rudious tor to learn 

Whom ſo divine pofiefhon might concern , 
Bur all in vain, no lineal reſpeR, 

No Szrea charms mighe move her to rejet 
His precepts, nothing they could do or ſay 
Might cempt her his (weer counſels ro betray. 
Yer le't roo much ſuſpence of what he is (rhis 
Should croable rheic looſe choughts, ſhe cold cen 
He was a tait young main, whoſe downy chin 

V V 15 12wly deck®d wich nacures coverin, 
And he char us'd witch hunting fill to come 
About the woods, and ſeldome was at home. 
Bur tearing their diſcourſe might her entrap, 
She pours ſorth gold and jewels in heir lap, 
And curnivg all rheir cravel co their gain, 
Commands the winds to bear them back 2gain 
This done, her hRters after their return, 

With envies fuel, borh begin co burn, 

Hnable co concain their diſcontent, 

And to their (well'd up malice give a ven: 
Says one unto the other, what's the cauſe 

i har fc both priviledg'd by nature's laws, 

And of che ſelf-ſame parencs borh begor, 
Should yer ſuſtain ſuch an indifferenc lot ? 
You know thar we are like co Hand-maids wed 


To rangers, and like firancers baniſhed, 
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{hen ſhe, the off-ſpring of a later birch, 
ſoruns from a womb chat likz the tired earth 

rew old with hearing, nor yer very wiſe, (price 
«Enjoys that wealth whoſe uls, whoſe worth, whoſe 
tne knows not 3 What rich furnicure there ſhone, 
Nhat geme, whar gold, what ſilks we tread upon ? 
+And if her hughand be ſo brave a man, 
As ſhe afh:ms and boaſts, what woman can 
1 'n the whole world compare with her f at lengch 
Perhaps by cultoms progreſs, and the firengeh 
?f love, he may her like himſelf cranſlace, 
\nd make her wich the gods participate : 
he has alreidy for to come and 99 
| Voices her hand-mids, and che winds, *cis (© : 

ihe bore her ſelf with no leſs Majelty, 
{nd brea:n'd our nothing bur divinity : 

zut 1, poor wretch, the more to 20gravate 

ly cares, and the iniquity of fate, 

lave gnt a husHand, elder chen my fre, 

\nd then a boy far weaker in delire, 

Nhothoigh he have nor will nor power co uſe 

['Vhart he enjoys, does, miſer-like, refule 

(0 his own wife this benefit to grant, 

"har others thould ſupply his and my want. 

1er hftzr anſwers, Do not I embrace 

\ man far worſe, and is not my own cale ? 

have a husband roo nor worth a pointy 

\nd one that has the Gour in every joint ; 

iis noſe 18 dropping, and his eyes are gumm'd, 

Iis body crooked, and his fingers numm'd : 

I. His 
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His head, which $hould of wiſdom be che place, 
[s grown more bald then any Looking-elals ; 
Thar 1 am fain the part roundergo, 

Not of a wiſe bur a phyſician too, 

Still plying bim, howe*r my ſenſe it loaths, 

Wirh oyls,and balms, and cataplaſms and cloaths : 
Yet you ſee with what patience I endure 

This ſervile oftice, and this fruicleſs cure ; 

The whilſt che minks our fer you beheld, 

V Vith how great pride and ar:ogance ſhe ſwell'd, 
And though much wealth lay ſcatrer'd all along, 
Yec out of it how ſmall a portion 

She gave to ut, and how unwillingly, 

Then blew or hiſt us from her company. 

L.er me not breath, nor me a woman call, 
tinle(s I Rraighe ker ruine, or enthral 

In everl:fiting miſery : and fiſt 

In chis one point I'll render her accurtt. 

We will not any into wonder draw, 

Nor comfort, by relating what we ſav g 

For they cannor be ſaid true joy to own, 
Whoſe neither wealth nor happinels is known. 
It 18 enough that we have ſeen and grieve 

That we have ſeen it, let none elſe believe 

The eruch from our reporr. $0 let's repnir 
Toour own home, and our own homely fare 
And then return to vindicate her pride, 

With fraud and malice ſtronely fortifi'd : 
Which ro confirm, unerateſul as they were, 

: For wicked counſel ever is molt dear 


- 
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| To wicked people) nome again eney drew, 
FAnd their feign'd griet molt impioully renus. 


al The third Seflion, 

"BY this fair P/ichbe's womb hegan to breed, 

A And wa* made pregnant by immorral ſeed ; 

1}, Yer this condicion was on ber impos'd, 

"{> That ie (hould mortal prove, 1f the diſclov'd 

'» Her husbinds counſels : who can now relzre 

\ The joy char the conceiv'd ro propagate 

1A divine birth 2 <1e reckons every day, 

j} And week, and mouth, and does her worm) (urve 7, 

| 1 And wonders fince (o liccle was inflill'd, 

\ So ſmall a veſiel (honld ſo much be hIl'd. 

> Her husband ſmelling of her lifters drifr, 

/ Began ro call fair P/iche unto (hrife, 

1 And warn her thus, The vtmoſt day, ſays he, * 

\ And lareſt chance 1s now befalin cochee ; 

x A ſex pernicioutto thine own dear bloud 

Has taken arms up co withſtand thy good, | 

Again thy ſiſters with revardleſs care 

Of love, or prery, come to enſnare, 

4 And remnr thy faith, which I forbad before, 

\ That thou my ſhape and viſae (houldlt explore : 

| In lieu of which take un a like defence, | 

\ ProteRing with religious continence 

4 Our houſe from rms, 2nd hy ſelf prevent, 

1 And our imal! pledge from dynvers rmminent, 

1 Pfiche with (1gh8 an cexrs coperher blenc, 
Breaks off his ſpeech, Since you a document 
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Have of my hilence and my love, quoth ſhe, 
V Vhy (thould you fear co cruſt my conliancie : 
Which to conhrm, bid Lephiruy fulhl 
Once more his duty, and obey My will, 
Thar fince your long'd-for fight 1 am deni'd, 
I may behold my ſiſters by my<de. 
Turn not away my love, 1 thee beſeck, 
By thy curl'd hair, and by thy filken cheek : 
Deign from thy bounty this ſmall boon ro ſpare, 
Since the forc'd ignorance of whar you are, 
Muſt nor offend me, nor the darkett night, . 
VVhere I embrace you in a greater ligne. 
Charm'd with her ſugar'd words, he pives conſent, 
That the ſwift wind wich hafte incontinent, 
Although unwilling, ſhould diſplay his wing, 
And the ſhe-rrairors to fair Piche bring. 
Thus altogether mer, her figers ewain 
Embrace their prey, and a falſe love do feign, 
P ſiche, ſays one, you are a mother gown, 
Me-rhinks your womb like 2 full Role is blown 
O what a maſs of comfort will accrue 
Unto our friends and family from you ? 
Cerrs his your child, if it be half fo fair 
As 1s che morher, mult be Cap:d's heir, 
Thus they with flatreries and with many a {wile, 
Precending falſe affe&tion, her beguile ; 
And ſhe our of her innocence, poot Maid, 
Gave eaxhe credit unto all rhey ſaid ; 
And too too kind, to a fair chamber led, 
V Vhere with celeſtial dainties (he chem (2d. 
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_ ſpeaks unto the-Lute, and (traight ir hears ; 
She calls for raptures, and they (well their ears, 

'FAll ſorrs of Muſick ſound, with many a lay , 

; Yer none was preſent ſeen co fing or play. 

-. Bur as no mirth is pleaſant co a dull 

{4 And hervy ſoul, no leſs, chey char are full 

1 Of cankred malice, all delizhe diſdain, 

|} Bur what doth nouriſh their delighted pain 

"|: So chat no gifts nor price might mollifie, 

© Nor no reward nor kinaneſs qualifie 

+ Their hardned hearts, (till chey are on fire, 

; To ſound her through, and make a rick inquire 

, What was her bushand, what his form, and age, 

; And whence he did deduce his parentage : 

You read, how from fimplicity at firſt 

| She feign'd a formal ſtory, and what erit 

; She told, (he had (orgor, and 'pan co (cign 
Anorher tale, and of another rain ; 
| How that he was a man both rich and wiſe, 

|, Of middle years, and of a middle fire : 
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A Merchant by profeſſion, that did deal 
For many thouſands in the Common- weal. 
' Wirh chat they check her in che full career | 
- Of her diſcourſe, ſays one, Nay, ſiſter dear, | 
+ Pray do not firive rhus to impoſe upon | 
Your loving friends, ſure this deſci1prtion 
1 Muſt co his perſon needs be contrary, 
; When in it ſelf your ſpeech does diſagree. 
+ Yau lately boiſtzd he was young and fair ; | 
What, does the ſoil or nature of che air 
Bring 
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13ring a2e ſo ſoon ? and thar he us'd to range 
Aloe rhe woods, loe there's another change. 
1o you conceir ſo tgnorantly of us, 

We know not 7 ethis from Hippolitins ? 

(Green helds from ſeas, a billow from a hill, * 
Fiſhes from beaſts ? chen we nad lietlesill. 

Y ou much diflemble, or you have forgor 

His forra, and funRtion, or you know them nor. 
Tnen with the preſſure of her eyes, ſhe freed 
One tear from priſon, and did thus proceed : 
Piche we gneve, and pirty you, that chus 

Are vrown (o careleſs and incurious 

Or whar you ought to fear : you think your ſelf 
Much happy in your hushand, and your pelf, 
Bur are deceived, ſor we that watch, 

An1 at each opportunity do catch, 

To ſatishe our douhes, for truth have found, 
Both by his crawling foorfteps on the ground, 
And by reperr of neighbouring hutbandmen, 
That have eſpy'd him flying from his den. 
When he to chem molt hideouſly has yell'd, 
From his huge throat, with blood and poyſon ſwel'd, 
Thar this your husband isof Serpent breed, 

Either of Cadmw, or of Hydya's (*ed, 

Call but the Pythian Oracle to mind, 

That you to ſuch hard deſtiny afſizn'd g 

And think not all your arr, or policy, 

Can cancell his propherical decree. 

Let not his Monſters uſage for awhile, 
Your ſcul of juſt (uſpirion beguile, 


(26) 
} As chat you ſtill (hall live ar ſuch bigh race, 

And that cheſe happy days ſhall ne're have date, 
Far be ir, thit my words should ill portend, 

x Yer truſt me, all theſe joys mult have an end : 

| The tim? will come, when chis your Paramour, 
In whom you ſo delight, hill you devour. 

And when your womb caſts her a! vortive brood , 
Then Satwr: like, he will make that his food. 
{For this prediction alſo bore a hare, 

In what the god tore-cold , bur le(t deſpair 

| Should load you with too grear oppreſſion, 

Lc was conceal'd, and therefore (tands upon, 

| Whether chrough onr advic?, you will be ſav'd, 
Or in his be lily entrailes be engrav'd. 

Now if this uncourh life, and ſolitude 

Pleaſe you, then follow ic, and be ill few'd 
In che rank luſt of a laſcivious worms : 

| Yer we our an duties snall performe, 

Pſyche that tender was, grew wan, and pale, 
And ſwoon for dread of this ſo (ad a rale. 

Then fell she from che ſpazar of her righe mind, 
And forgor all choſe ———— the combin'd, 
And vow'd to keep, and her ſelf headlong threw 
Into a thouſand griefs, t!:ar muſt enſue. 

At lalt reviv'd, hiving her ſelf upheav'd, 


Truly my {ift>rs der, ſull well I ſec 

How you perfifh in conltane piety : 

Nor did they, win 64yne ft luch words os theſe, 
(In my opinion alrogethe: leaſe : 


; 


| Wirth fainting voice,chus halt her wards out brearh'd : 


For 
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For to this 10647, I never did ſurvay 
My husband's +!12pe, bur forc'd am to obay 
What he commands, do embrace i'th night, 

A thing uncertain, and that shuns the light : 
Therefore to your aflertions 1 aflent, 

Thar with good reaſon ſeem ſo congruent ; 
For in my thoughts I cannot judge at leaft 

But he muſt be a monſter, or ſome beaſt, 

He uſes ſo much cautionary care, 

And threatens ſo much ill, if 1 should dare 
To view his face ; {o1I referre me to 

Your beſt advice, t* inftru& me what todo : 
Her hſters now arriv'd at the full ſcope 

Of their baſe plors, and ſeeing the gare ope 
Thar kept her heart, ſcorn any arrfull bait, 

Bur uſe their down-righe weapons of deceir : 
Saying, dear P/iche, narure should prevail 

<0 much with us, if miſchief did aflail 

Your perſon, in our ſighe : we were too blame 
Should we permit, and nor divert the {ame ; 


Yet wiſe men have theic ways, and eyes [till clear, 


And leave no miſts of danger, or of fear : 
You do bur brave your death, when you repell 
The whiſpers of your Genius, which would cell 
The peril you re ing nor are you ſure 

Of longer life, till you are que (ecure : 
Which co effeR, provide a (word that's keen, 
And with ity a bright Lamp, and both unſeen 
Hide in ſome place, untill a firting bour 

Shall call them, to aſſiſt you with cheir power : 
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Truſt me, ſuch ſpies, and counſel!o 3 1-2 mute, 
And never nice, or {low to execute 

Any deſien , 'ſo when your h1thands eyes 

j Are ſeal'd with ſ1:ep, from your lofr couch ariie, 
And ſeiſe this Dragon, when he lealt rakes heed, 
Like Pa/la arm'd, and to his death proceed ; 

; And where his neck, and h-ad, 212 joyn'd in one, 
Make me a ſpeedy ſeparation : 

Alcides Son of Jove, as rumour goes, 

Strangled two Serpent £ in his (wadling cloarhs : 
And can your trength fail co bring that co paſle, 
Which half che labour of an infant was ? 

| Such wicked words they pour into her ear, 

{ More poiſonous thin her husband could appear, 
Pſiche w18 troubled, as the ſer, in wind 
Approv'd their counſel, and again declin'd 

What they perſwade ; now haſtens, now delays, 

+ Dares, and not dares, and with a bluſh becrays, 
Her wandring paſſiorr, which knows no mean, 
But rravels from extream, unto excream : 

She loves him now, 2nd does again dereſ}, 
Loves as 2 husband, hares him as » bezÞ. 

T>: only check, and bridle to her hare, 

Was the frw'd fiory, and reveng*tu! fare 

| Ot Da»2ns Davohrers, who ir: hell ars Hound 
To hill a Veſſel, they can never fourd : 

She rold {iz Rory rothem, how all theſe 
Were fifty Virgins, call'd rh* Be/ides ; 

L Her Sifizrs ſt ; while Pſiche does diſcover, 

| How exch was too inhuman to her lover : 
| 
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And in on nighe made all their busbands bleed ; 
With hearrs, bard as the feel, that did the deed : 
Yer one ſays (he, moſt worthy of the name 

Oc wifz, and to j everlaſting ſame - 

'ght Hypermneſira, with cfhcious lye, 

ec With her Father ; and his Þerjury : 

ho ſaid unto her husband, youth ariſe, 

eaſt a long {leep unſear'd, do thee ſurprize, 
will not hold chee captive, nor will firike 

[his co thy heare ; alcough my filters, like 

0 many cruell Lioneſſes, void 

Vt mercy, all their hushands have deftroy'd, 

; am of nature ſofr, nor do I dare 


© view, much leſs co at my maſlacre ; 
Vhart chough my Farther me in priſon lay, 
Jr load with Iron chains, or ſend away 
ar from his Kingdome, inco bamithmenc, 

r cortures uſe, cauſe 1 would not conſent 
'ſo murder chee ; however cake chy flight, 
j oft for thy life, whilft es and che niche 
Yo favour thee, and only this vouchſafe 
Vhen I am dead, co wrice my Epitaph : 
he meer remembrance of this vertuous deed, 

id a remorce, and kind of picy breed 
n Pfiche's bre(}, for paſſions are infus'd, 
ccording to the Rories, we are us'd 
orcadz and many men do amotous prove, 
by viewing as, and monuments of love : 
bur yer ber Sifters malice, thac ill ood 
n oppoſition, againit all char's good, 


Ceaſe 


: 
f 
. 
i 


( 39) 
Ceaſes nor co precipiate her on, 

Till chey had gain'd this confirmation ; 

To put in a& what ere they did deſire, 

Thus fury like, chey did her toul inſpire : 

Night and her husband came, and now the ſport 
Of Yenr ended, he began to mort, 

Pſiche, chough weak of mind, and body both, 

Yer urg'd by cruell fate, and her raſh oath, 

Roſe up co make provifion for her fin ; 

Lye ſtill fair maid, chou mayc(t more honour win, 
And make thy murder glory, not a crime ; 

If chou would(t kill choſe rhoxghrs, that do beſlime 
And knaw upon thy breaſt, and never ceaſe 

With hiſhing clamours co difturbe thy peace, 


When thine own heart with Serpents doth abound ; 


Sezk nor without, that may within be found. 
Yec was she nor ſo cruell in her haſt, 

Bur ere $he kild him, she his lips would caft, 
Wishing she need nor riſe out from her hed, 
Bur char she had the power co kifle him dead : 
Now wich her lips $he labours all she may, 
To ſuck his ſoul out, whillt he ſleeping lay, 
Till she ar laſt chrough a cransfuſed kiſs, 

Lefc her own ſoul, and was inſpir'd by his ; 
And hid her ſoul within his body ftay'd, 

Till he cherein his verrues had convay'd, 

And all pollution would from thence remove, 
Then afcer all her choughrs had been of love ; 
Bur ſince $he could not both of them retain, 
She reſtor'd his, and took ber own again : 
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Sorry, that ſhe was forc'd it to cransfer, _ 

And wiſht though dead, that be might liven ber ; 
Then in one hand ſhe held che emulous light, 

And 1n the orher took the ſword, ſo brighc 

As *<would her beauty, and che fice owr-thine, 

And ſhe thus arm'd, became more maſculine. 

But when by friendſhip of che Lamp, ber eye 

Had made a perſeR crue diſcovery 

Of all was in the reom, what did ſhe ſee ? 

ObjeR of Love, wonder of Deity. 

The goed of /ove himſelf, Cxprdahe fair, 

| Lye (weetly Nleeping in his golden hair : 

Ac this ſo heavenly fighe, che lampy ſpire 

| Encreas*d his flamey,and burnt more pure,and higher, 
The very ſenceleſs {acrilegious ſee], 

Did a fizong vertue from his preſence feel, 
Which turn'd the edge, poor Pficheall amaz'd, 
With joy, and wonder on bis beauty gaz'd. 

His neck ſo white, hes colour ſo exat, 

His limbes, chat were ſo curiouſly compaRt : 
His body (leck, and ſmooccb, chat ic might not 

V ens repent, t' have ſuch a Son beece. 

A bright reſfle&ion and pefumed (cnc, 

Fill'd all che room with 2 mine blandiſhmens, * 
Shot from his wings, and ar hus feer 61d lye 

His Bow, and Arrows, and ins Armory. 

And in this extahe ſhe thought ro hide 

| he curſed fiecl, bur in het own dear fide 3 
And had perform'd it fore, bad noe the ſword, 
Fley from ber ker hand, out ef irs own accord. 


| (32) 
| Glanſing on all wich eyes unſatisfied, 
Act laſt the his artillery eſpyed. 
The Quiver was of Needle-work wrought round 
| With trophies of his own, where Cp:d crown'd. 
Sare in the midR, with a Bay-wreath, which he 
I Had proudly plucke from the Poneran tree, 
Next Fexns and Adonis, (ad with pain, 
The one of /ove, the other of diſdain 
{ There Jove in all his borrowed ſhapes was dreſt, 
His chetrs, and his adulceries expreſt, 
As Emblems of Loves criumph ; and theſe were 
Drawn with ſuch lively colours, men would ſwear, 
That Ledaly within 2 petfe&t bower, 
And Danaes golden Rreams, were a true ſhower, 
Saturn iwo other Sons did Ieem to throw 
Their TrTidents ar his feet, and him allow 
For their Supreme ; and there were kneeling by 
Gods, Nymphs, and all their Genzology 
Since the firſt Chaos, ſaving the abule, 
And Cpids pride, none could rhe work traduce. 
Pallas in envy of Arachnes $kill, 
Oc elſe to curry favour 2nd fulfill 
Cup:ds beheſt, which the durft nct withſtand, 
Had fram'd the emulous piece with her own hand. 
And there were portray'd more a thouſand loves 
Behdes himself ; the skins of Turtle-doves 
Lin'd it within, and at the upper end, 
A filver plate the Quiver did exrend, 
Full of ſmall holes, where his bright ſhafts did lye ; 
Whoſe plumes were tiff of cums of Araby, 
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His Bow was of the belt, and finelt Yew 
That in all /4a, or fair 7 empe grew : 


And at each end, tipt with a Pear ; the firing 

Drawn from the Optick of a Ladies eye, 

That whenloere he $hoots, (t:ikes harmony. 
?iche with timorous beed, did ſottly touch 


And laid her finzge:s end uven che Dart, 

| Tempring the edge, uncil it caus'd co ſmare : 
For being pot-red $harp, ic raz'd che $kin, 
Till dro:s of blood did crickle from within, 
542 Wounded wich the poiſon, which it bore, 
Grew more in love, than ere she was before, 
Then as she would her telf incorporate, 

| She did her numerous kiſſes equal make 
LInto his hairs, that with her breath did play, 
Sceept with rich Netlar, and Amiro/ia, 
Thus bervg ravishe wich exceſs of joy, 

With kithnyg, and embracing the tweet Foy, 
Lo?, in the height of all her jollity, 
Wazther from envy, or from treachery : 

Or that ut had a burning apperice, 

T- touch thir filken kin, that lookt ſo white, 
The wicked Lamb inan unlucky hour, = 

A drop of ſcalding oil did lec down poute 
On his righe shoulder, whence in hortid wie 
A bliter, like a bubble did ariſe, 


Smooth as his cheek, and checkerd as his wing, 


| His weapony, lealt her prophane hand mighe ſmurch 
The gloſs of them : chen drew a $hafc, whoſe bead 
Was wrought of Gold, for ſome are done with Leads 
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And boil'd up in his fleſh, with a worſe fume, 

{ Tnan blood of Vipers, or the Lernean (pume. 

Neer die the Dog-ftar rage with ſo great hear 

| In dry Apwlie, nor Alcides (wear 

Urder his ſhire ſo,Cruell oil, char thou 

Who of all others haſt che ſmootheſt brow, 

Shoul6ſt play the craitor ? who had any thing 

Worſe than my ſelf, as fire, or venom'd Ring, 

Or Sulphur b(ted him, ſhouldſt firſt have came, 


And with thy powerful breath ſucker out the flame. 


For though he be Loves god, ir were bur vain, 
To think he ſhould be priviledge from 4in, 
For we in Homer hive like wourded 116, 
Of Mars, and Vers, borh by Diomed. 

Bur for this tainous and 21dzcions tat, 

Capid among his ftarutes did enzR, 
Hencetorrh all 1:ghrs be hani(hr, and exempr, 
From beating cfhice in Loves government, 
AnJ in the day each ſhould his paſlage mark, 
Or lexrn to find his Miſtreſs in the darv, 

Sure all chz crew of lovers ſhall chee hace, 
Nor ble(t Minerva hold thee conſecrate, 
When C'm2:d (zw his connſells open laid, 
Pſiehes dear faith, and his own plors berxay'd, 
He buckled on his wings, away to fly ; 

And had ſhe not caught hold upon his thigh, 
And hung as an ppend:.y of his flight, 

He queſtionleſs had vaniſhe from her fight. 
Bur as when men are in deep rivers drown'd, 
And cane up dead, have their cloſe fingers found, 
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Claſping the weeds ; ſo, though her armes were rackt 


With her more bodies weight, and finews crackr, 
To follow him through che forc'd Element : 
Yer held ſhe faſt, unrill be did relenr, 

And his 1mbitious wings gan downward fleer, 
Andſtoop co earth, with a mild Cancileer, 


T be fomrth Seihion, 
Hus lighted on che earch, he cook her wriſt, 


And wrung it hard, and did her hands unewiſt : 


And having freed himſelf, he flew on ugh, 
Unco a Cypreſs-tree, that grew thereby, 
And on the utmott branches being (ace, 

He did che marrer thus capitulace, 

Was itforthis indeed, for this reward, 
Thou filly girl, rhac 1 Chould diſregard, 

My mothers vows, her tears, her flatceries? | 
When ſhe, with all thzpower (he might deviſe, 
Provok't me torhy hurry and thee afſign'd 

In Marriage, to a groom of ſome baſe kind, 

And loweſt rank, tad not my roo much haſt 
Redeem'd thy ſhame,and my own worrh diſgrac'd 
Was it for this 1 did thy plagues remove, 

To pain my ſelf > ſtrike mine own heart in love, 
With mine own ſhatr, rhar afcer all chis gear, 

I ſhould no berrer chan a beaſt appear ? 

For this, wouldſt chou cur off my head, which Dore 
Thoſe eyes, char did chy beauty ſo adore ? 

And yer thou knowft ungrateful wretch, bow I 
Did with my ferry, chy miſchiets ftill imply, 
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| And every day my cautions did renew, 


The breath of which chou muſt for ever rue : - 


{ Andeach of cheſe thy fifters, that were guide 


Tothy ill a&, ſhall dearly it abide : 

Yec will I puniſh thee no other way 

Bur only this, I will forever fray 

Far from thy ſight, and having ſaid ſo, fled, 


' Whilſt the co hear this news, lay almoſt dead : 
| Yer proſtrate on the ground, her eyes up calt, 


Ty'd to his winged ſpeed ; until ar laſt, 
She could no more diſcern ; as Dido, theu, 
Or Ariadxe, by ſome Poets pen, 


Are fain'd to grieve ; whoſe artful paſſions flow 


In ſuch ſweet numbers, as they make their woe 
Appear delightful, relling how unkind 


, Their lovers ftole away, and the ſame wind, 


That blew abroad their faith, and oaths before, 


{ Then fill'd rheir ſails, and how the croubled ſhore 


Anſwer'd the Ladies groans, ſo Pſiche faints, 
And beurs her breaſt wich pictiful complaints. 
There ran a River near, whoſe purling ftreams, 
Hyper10n oft, did with his golden beams 

Del:ghr co gild, and as ir fred along 

The plerfanc murmurs, mixt with the ſweer ſong 
Of ave1 Swans, detain'd the frequent ear 

Ot thany a Nymph, which did inhabit there : 
Poor Pfiche thither wenr, and from the brim, 
In ſad deſpair chrew her ſelf headlong in. 

The Rivers God ; whither 'rwere out of fear, 
Duty, or lovey or honour he diddear 


(37) 
Her husband ; or leaſt her ipile blood ſhould Rain 
His chriftal current, threw her up asain : 
Bur ic is chought, he would no: ler her fink, 
Cauſe Cupid ofc crimes would deſcend co drink, 
Or waſh him in che Brook, and when he came 
To cool his own heat, would the floud inflame. 
Pan at that time ſat playing on a reed, 
Whilſt his rough Goats did on the medows feed, 
And with intencive eyes obſerved all, 
That co the faireft P/iche did befall ; 
Who ſeeing her thus pitiouſly diftreſt, 
He ran to take her up, and did the beſ} 
He could ro comfore her ; fair maid, ſays he, 
Though a ruſtick, and a ſhepheard be, 
Scorn not for rhat my counſel, and 2dvice ; 
Nor let my trade become my prejudice. 
For by rhe benefit of cime well ſpenc, 
I am indved with long experiment : 
Andit I do conjeure it arighr, 
The cauſe of all chis Phrenſfie, and diſpiehr, 
Which your ſad looks, and pajeneſs do imply, 
Wirh acher ſigns in P:yfiognomy, 

By which wiſe menthe crutch of Art do prove, 
And know rhe fate of minds ; you are in love. 
Now lit co me, 2nd do not with ford haft 

The ſacred o'l of your hfes carer wall : 

Liſe no f191ifter means, to haften on, 

Bur labour ©o adjourn deſtruction, 

Caſt nor away your {:1i by rao much grief, 
Bur courage take ; tor care is beauties thiet : 
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Cupid I know, whoſe humour is to ſtrive, 

Then yield, chen ſtzy, chen play the fugitive. 

Be nor diſmay'd for thar, but ſhew your duty, 
And above all things do nor ſpoil your beauty, 
He's delicate, and wanton, prayers may win, 

And fair demeanour may demeric him. 

Theſe are che medicines I wonld have you chuſe, 
To cure your minds hzalrh, and redreſs abuſe : 
She gave him thanks, then roſe from where ſhe lay, 
And having done obeyſance went her way ; 
Thence did ſhe wander on with weary feet, 

And neithe: crack, no: paſſenger could meer, 
Uncill ac length (he ſound a Kingly rod 

Which led unto a Palace, where aboad 

, Her eldeit ffter. Pſiche enter'd 1n, 

Thent ſenr up news, how one of her near kin, 
Was come to viſit her, return being made, 

P iche was brought before her, each invade 

The other with embraces, and fulfill 

A redious ſcene of counterfeit good will. 

Bur when they had diſcours'd a while together, 
She askr F/iche che cauſe, char brought her thither, 
Who did recount the paſſages, and cell, 

In order all che Rory char befell, 

Which by degrees had ruin'd her, and laid 

The blame on their lewd counſell, char berray'd 
Her innocer.c ſoul, and her firm faich miſled, 

To murder her dear husband in his bed : 

She cold how ſhe his certain death decreed, 

And how ſhe roſe ro execute the deed : 
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She rold, how like a Liows eſs ſhe far'd, 
And like an armed fury, how ſhe Rar'd ; 

Or like a blazing comer in che aire, 

Wirh fire, and ſword, and with diſ-ſhevell'd hair, 

She cold the crouble, and Epicafie, 

When the beheld his Meramorphoſis : 

A ſpeRacle, rhar raviſhe her with joy, 

A Serpent turn'd into a lovely boy, (maid : 
Whoſe young, ſmocth face, migh'r ſpeak him boy or 
Cope himſelf in a foft Namber layd ; 

She cold too of the drop of ſcalding oil, 

That burnt his ſhoulder, and the heavy coil 

He kept, when he awak'c, caus'd by the ſmart 3 

And how he chid, and how at lalt did part : 

And for revenee, had chrearned in her ſtead, 

To maſte her fitters parcners of his bed, 

And *twixr each word, she let a rear down fall, 
Which ftopt her voice, and made ir muſicall. 

Thus P/iche ar rhe lafh, hnighe her Rory, 

Sezſon'd with sharpgrief, and ſweet oratory 

Which was 2s long by her relitien made, 

As might have ſerv'd ro ftuffe an //rade. 

Such 2? Lf neas unto Dido told, 

Full of adventures, firange, and manifold. 

Her hfter by her looks great joy did show, 

Reſolv'd in thar, she did her hush1nd know ; 

And therefore heard her our, with much applauſe, 
And gave great heed, bur chiefly co chat clauſe 
Where *cwvas declar'd, that he her pomp and ſtzre 
To one of ber own filters would cranilate. 
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V Vhence gathering that her telt might be bis Bride, 
She ſwell'd wich luſt, wich envy and with pride ; 
And in this heat of paſhon did tranſcend 

The Rock, where Zeph:rws us'd ro attend 

To wafc her up and down, and there call'd cn 

Him, thac had now foriook n1s (tation, 

Yer chrough the vanity of hope made blind, 


| Though then there blew a contrary wind : 


Invoking C*p:4 that be would receive 

Her for his Spouſe, ſhe did her (elf bequeath 
Unto a fearful precipice, and th:ew 

Her body head-long down, whoſe weight it drew 
Towards the centre ; for wittour ſupport, 

All heavy marcer thirher will reſort, 

In chis her fall, che hard Rones by the way 

Did greer her limbs with a diſcourreous Ray, 
Bruifing her in that manner that the &1'd, 


As if thar ſheher Jury had Geni's, 


Her younger fhſter mifling thus che chief 
Co-parrner of her ſorrows, pin'4 tor grief. 
This cravey rock did ove: look rhe ſea, 
Where greedy Neptnre had ate in a Bay, 
And undermining it much ground did win, 
VVhere Ghlver-foored T herrs riding in 
Upon 2 bridled Jolatn, did ex;lore, 
And every ryde ber arms fire: hd on the ſhore, 
Searching each creek and cro-:y to auyment 
The ccontines of ker watry reg ment, 

Whilſt here ſhe ſare wirchin a peerly chair, 
And round her all the Sea-gods did repair ; 
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To whom her Laws ſhe did preſcribe by hap, 
Inz mangled corps fell full into her lap. 

I hetis, char once a child her ſelf had horn, 
Secing ſo ſair a body fouly torn, 
And bleeding freſh, judging ſome raviſher 
Hd done this | injury, ſhe &1d confe 
Ahour the cure, and there were many found 
Whoſe trade in Surgery could heal a wound, 
Burt none that might reſtore to life agen. 
Such was the envy of the gods : for when 
The scatrer'd limbs of chat H:ppolitns, 
Were re-inſpt: d by e/£ ſculapus, 
Ard by tis 4rts command eogerher came, 
And every bone and joynr pur irto frame : 
Thar none with evulcus $kill ſhould Care the like, 
Jove him to hell did with his thunder (trike. 
But chough ſ11e could nor by her power controle 
The fates decree, to reunite che ſoul, 
Inco anorher ſhape ſhe made it paſe, 
A d&c&trin held! by old Prthagoras : 
For ripping off her clortes, the made her skin 
To wer a ſoft and rlumy coverin, 
Her erifly noſe wat hirened toa _ 

And at exch hnvers end orew move mill. 
Her 2rms to pennens iirn'd, mags < + 11 
Chane*d ro a Fovl, which men a Sea-onll call x 
A Bird of evil nature, ard ſer cn 4, 

Mucn mic bref, to Whete comprotition 
A great pert of he* former malice went, 
And w:5 the principal ingredient, 
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| For being thus eransfigur'd, Rraivhe (tv ſwam 
Into rhe Gorrom of the Ocean, 


To V exxs (car, (he whiſper'd her i' ch" ear, 

| How that her ſon lay deſperately griev'd, 
Sick of a burn he lately had receiv "p 

| And many by that means at her did ſcoft, 

And her whole family was ill ſpoken cFf, 

For wailſt chat Che her ſelf chus liv'd recluſe, 
And he his cloſe adulceries did uſe : 

No ſport or pleaſure, no delight or grace, 
Friendſhip or marriag= could find avy place. 
In Love ny pledge, no harmony 1a lite, 

Bur every where confuſion was, and ſtrife. 
Thus che vile Bird maliciouſly did prate, 
And Cxpid's credit did calumniate. 
 Yenxs replid, impatient and hor, 

$) What, has my good ſon then a Miltreſs gor 2? 
Which of che Nymph or Muſes 1s bis joy? 

| Who his inveigl'd the ingenious Boy ? 
Which of the Howers, or of the Graces all 
None of rheſe, ſaid the Bird, bur men her call 
Pfiche. So ſoon as Venus heard her nam'd, 
O how with indignation ſh2 exclaim d 2 

V Vhzr, my own beauries rival, is ic ſhe ? 
That plint, char ſucker of my dignity, 

An1l bis Biwd ? with theſe words ſhe aſcended 
To the Seas ſuperficies, where arcenoed 
Her Doves horh ready harneſs'd, op the gor, 
And flzw to Paphes in her chatior. 


Where Neprune kept his Courr, and prefſing near 


Tre 
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The oraces came about her, and in hafte 

V Vhat the rough ſeas or rude winds had miſplac'd, 
Did recompoſe with art and findious care, 
Kembing the cerule drops from her looſe hair , 
Which dri*d with rohe powder, they did fold, 
And bind ic round up ina braid of gold. | 
Theſe wait abour her perſon (hill, and paſs 

Their judgment on her, <qual wich her glaſs, 

Theſe are the cnely Criticke thar debare 

All heaury, and all faſhions arbirrare : | 

Theſe temper her Ceraſe, and paint, and lim | 
{ Her (ace withoyl, and pur her 1n her erim, 

Twelve ocher Hand- maids clad in white array, 
Call'd the ewe/ve Hors, and danghters of the day, 
Did helpro dreſs her: rhere were added more, 
Twelve of the molt, whoſe eyes were ſhadowed 0'r 
V Vith dusky and black wils, left /xlcar” lighc, 
Or vapours ſhould offend their bleared hehe, 

V Vhen they her linnen Rarch, or elſe prepare | 
| Strong diſtiNlations to make her fair. 

Theſe bring her baches and oynements for her eyes, | 
| Andpro vide Cordials * g2inſt ſhe ſhall riſe. | 
Theſe play on Muſick, and perfume her bed, | 
And ſnuff che candle while ſhe hes co read | 
Her ſelf aſlzep : thus all athgn'd unto | 
Their ſeveral office, hid enough to do, 

And had they twenty times as many been, 
They all might be emp! oy *d abour che Queen, | 
| For though they us'd more reverence then ar I 


And ſate in counſel upon every ha:r, 


| 
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And every pleat and poſtur= of her gown, 
Giving obſervance to each frequent. frown ; 
And rather wish'd che Srare diſorder'd were, 
Then che leift implement that ſhe did wear : 
As if, of all, rhat were the oreneſt fn, 

And th: their fate were falined to each pin : 
Though their whole life and ftudy were to pleaſe. 
Yer ſuch a ſullen humour and diſeaſe 

Reign'd in her curious eyes, ſhe ever ſaught, 
And ſcouling look'd, where she might find a fault ; 
Yer felt she no diſtemper from the care 

Of orher buſineſs, nor did any dare 

Tointerpoſe or put into her mine 

A thought of any either foe or friend, 

| Receipt or paymery, hut they all were bene 

To place each jewel and each ornament. 

| And when chat she was dreſs*d, and all was done, 
* Then ſhe began co think upon her ſon, 

And being abſent ſpake of him at large, 

And laid firong agoravations to h's charge 

She ripr her wrongs up, how the had paſs'd by, 
In hope of mendment, many nn inp! y 

Yer nothin? could recliim m_ ſt hyorn ſplen=, 


And wanton lonin='s, chongh ©; (bil had been 
Indulgent to him, as they al did know, 

She ctalk'd roo of the dury cl; '-en ewe 

Unto their parents, and did mu. © + mploin, 


Grce the had hore (nt bred him uw, with pains 
Now for requiral h14 receiv'd oftznce ; 
And ſorely cax'd his diſobedie:'ce. 


Then 
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Then ask'd the Graces if rhey could diſcloſe 
Where his new hams were, and his Randezyouſe ; 
For $he had crulted chem to over-look, 

As guardians, and to guide, as with a hook, 

His Rragling nature ; and chey had dene ill 

To fl:ck their hand, and leave him co his will ; 
Who, as ſhe ſaid, was'a weak child, and none 
Being near, mig 'he ſoon into much miſchief run. 
They blushing (mile, and chus alledge, Since ghe, 
His mother could not rule him, how can we 
That are but ſervants > whom he does deſpiſe, 
And brandishes his torch againft our eyes, 

And in dehance threats what he will da, 

Lipon the leaſt diltafte, ro shoot us through, 
When Yenns heard how the wo:1d ficod in awe 
Of her ſon's deſperate valour, and no Law 
Might curb his herceneſs, flacrery nor force 
Prevail, $she then reſolv'd upon a courle, 

V 'Vith open Libels, and wich hue aad cry, 

To publish co che world his infamy : 

And therefore caws'd in every town and ftreer, 
And in all erivial places where ways meer, 

In theſe words or the like, upon each potte, 

A charcel to be hix*d chat be was loſt. 


T he wanton Cupid th'other day 

Did from his mother Venus ſtr ay. 
Great pains ſhe took, but all 1n van; 
How to gt her ſon again : 


For 
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For ſince the Boy 1s ſometimes blind, 
He his own way Cannot fad. 

If any One Can fetch him in, 

Or take him caprive Ina Gin, 

And bring her word, ſhe for this 

Will reward bim with ab: (s, 

That you the Felon may de(cry, 

T beſe are frgns to know bins by : 

His chints red with many « ftain 
Of Lovers, which by him were ſlain ; 
Or elſe it 15 the fatal don, 

Which fore-tels of forms to come + 
Though he ſeems naked to the eve, 

H;s mind :« cloath'd with (ubtilty, 
Sweet ſpeech he ſes, and ſoft ſmiles, 
To inice where he beguiles - 

His words ave gentle as the air, 

But truſt him not, though he ſpeak Far, 
And confirm it with an oath - 

He: T; fierce? and cruel both 8 

He is bold and careleſs too, 

And will play as wantous do : 

But when you think the [port 15 paſt, 
It turns to earneſt at the loft. 

His evil nature none can tame, 

For xeuher reverence nor (hame 

Are in his looks + his curled hair 
Hangs like nets for to enſnare : 

His Sy though weak and ſlender, fFrik, 


Age and ſexes all alik», 
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And when be liſt, will make his neſt 

In their marrow or their breaft : 

T hoſe poiſon'd Darts ſhot from his Bow, 
Hurt geds above, and men below, 

His left hand bears a burning Torch, 
Whoſe flame the very ſame will [corch ;; 
And not hell T; felf rs free 

From this I'mps 1p; ay. 

The wounds he makes no [alue can cure, 
Then if you catch him, bind him ſure . 
T ake no pity, though he cry, 

Or langh, or ſmile, or ſeem te die, 

And for his ranſome wonld deliver 
His arrows and his painted quiver : 
Retuſe them all, for they are ſuch 

That will burn where cr they touch, 


When this Edi& was openly declat'd, 

And F ens importumty, none dar'd 

To be {o much of counſel as to hide, 

And not reveal where Cxpid did abide. 

Thzre was an old Nymph of th* /da/»an grove, 
arand-child ro Faxze, a Dryade, whom great Fave 

Had raviſh*d in her youth, and for a fee, 

In recompence of her Virewity, 

Did make immortal, and with wiſdom fill, 

And her endow'd with a propherick kill, 

And knowledge of all berbs, ſhe could apply 

Toevery grief a perfeR remedy, 


Were | 
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Were it in mand, or body, and was ſage, 

And waigaty in ii2t counſel, to alwage 

Any diſeaſe; the had the SOV2TAMent 

Or che whole Pallce, and was p:ctident 

Of all che Nimphs, for F ex did commuir 

Such power, ro do; whatever (he thought tir, 
She at thac time d- M Cid tor his bl nart, 

And would have hid his thame wich all hr heart ; 
Bur that the feur'd her Miti-eſs ro ditpleaſe, 

If it thould atier chance the Dr:iades 

Bzrray'd he: : rheretore ſhe aurlt do no other, 
Bur ro lend | P71V:tc wor ; unto h's Mother, 
Wahere her Son was, and how he h'd his head, 
And proaning lay upon his Mechers bed. 

Soon 48 this news was brought hr, Fes went, 
Blown wich tre wind, and hee own diiconrenc, 
And there began to ſcold, and rail, before 

She did arrive within the Chami5e*r door, 

Are theſe things honeſt, which I hear, ſays tbe, 

| And ſuiting with our fame, and pedegree ? 

| Seducing triſler, have you ſer ac large, 

Mine enemy, whom ] gave up in caarge, 

That thou ſhoulct captivate, and fer on fire, 
Wich.ſordid, bur unquenchable defite ? 

| Bur ince . that thou mightſt the more tiubborn prove, 
| Haſt fecter'd her unto thy (elf in love ; 

!\ Seems you preſume, that you are only he, 

{ The Chick of the whice Hen, and fill muſt be. 
[: And I, by reaſon of my age, quite done, 

| Cannot conceive, nor bear another San, 
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Ye: know I can, and for thy more diſerace, 

! will adopt another 1n thy place. 

I take away thac wicked (tuff, with which 
Thou dolt abuſe thy bzer2rs, and bewirch 

Each ave and ſex, and no! withour delight, 
Thine uncle Afar s ani hint own mother ſmice. 
Then burts thoſ: acmt, wiich were ordain'd co do 
Petter explaics then thou uploy®:i them to, 

For thon walt ever from thy youth vn: oward, 
And dof) withour all reverence or regard, 
P;ovake thy elvere ; buy, Jove, hzre 1 with 

[ ne'r may vac of 1 celeflial dith, 

Lale.s T1 chrn 18 ern; mee oitenc:, 

[his ſwve2t 7o ſour, 1t18 port fo penitence. 

Bart 1 thus (corned, woorhen (hall 1 the ? 

There is a Matron cill'd S2briety, 

Whom 1 hav: oft ctt:nded, throveh his vain 
Luxur!ous ror, yet | mutt comolan 

To her, and ar her hands 2vnect the full 

OO; my revenes, {þ2 (ml tis quiver pull, 
LUntead his arrows, and his v2w onftring , 

Put out his'7 corch, and then way it fling, 

ths golden Jocks with Net?.rr 2ll irhiowd, 
\Which I trom mine own boſome hive bedew Q. 
His various Wings the Rin-bow never yer 
VVasin{uch order nor ſvch c Tours fer : 

She thall wirhour remorſe both cvr and pare, 
\nd every feather clip, and every hair. 

And then, and nor rill chen, ir (hill ſuffice 

! har I have dons my wronss this Foctifice, 
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Thus full of choler did she Cp:d threat, 
V And having eas'd her mind did back retrear. 

A Bur making haſte, with this diſtemper'd look, 

A Ceres and Juno both ſhe overtook : 

C Who ſeeing her with ſuch a troubled brow, 

O Did earneſtly demand rhe manner how 

&, She came ſo vex'd, and who had power to ſhrowd 
St Her glorious beauty in ſo black a clowd. 

A You cannot chuſe bur hear, Venus reply'd, 

B How I have been abus'd on every (ide : 

It Firft, when my limping husbend me beſer, 

B And caught 1fars and my ſelf both in tas net, 

B And then expos'\ us naked to the eyes 

V Of heaven, and che whole bench of d<niecs. 

A Tis a known cale, and to make up the jeſt, 

$: One god, leſs ſupercilious then che reſt, 

B Told 1{ars, if thoſe his ferters made him ſwear, 
AHe would endure the burthen and the hear. 

SI Time wore our this diſgrace, but now your art 
A Mult drive another ſorrow from my beart : 
AAnd if you love me, uſe your beſt of $kill 

SGiTo ſeek our P/icbe, she bach done this 1ll : 

MC wpid m7 ton tas chote her for his ſpouſe, 

T ihatis che onely plague unto my houſe, 
VLidv, ſaid they, alack, what hurt is done, 

BOr cr:me in this commi:red by your ſon ? 

| Els this a cauſe (itto provoke your ſpight, 

| ST" impugn his ſporcs and hinder his delight ? 
T\W nat impuration on your houſe were 111d, 
Alrough he thould fer tis fancy on a Maid ? 

C You 


You may allow his parenc for co paſs, 
Thac he may love a bliche and bonny Laſs. 

What, you forget char be 18 well in years, 

And 'tis a comtore co you that he bears 

His age ſo well; cheretore you mult not pty 

Into his actions ſo narrowly. 

For with what juſtice can you diſapprove 

Thar in your ſon, which in your lelt you love 2 
[$*c fir that ſeeds of love by you be {own 

In others hearcs, and banish'd from your own ? 
Yeu have an incere(t in all char's his; 

Both prais'd for good, both blam'd for wha:'s amiſi 
Remember coo you are his mother dear, 

Held wiſe, and mult give way. Thus they for fear 
Of Cr:pid's arrows did him patronize, 

But Fexze (Corning that her 1guries : 
Were n:6 more pitied, her (witt Doves did ruign, 
And took her way cowards the Sea again. 


I he end of the &r(t Boos, 
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F'che this while wanCred che world zhour 
Nic various errors 0 tir " wpid our, 
307109, alrhough nc mnimonial way, 

B, deaur y®: Fo 2 hit anger mighe alley, | 


"_ 


of ayers and wary ſomerimesdo abate, 

KC Bl OO E-STIONTY 1 Orimente. 
So d= travel doch, "mr 1-r lenge the found 
 Dleriatic pitt, With + fit - emplec.own'd x 


"on 16 h-- felt the ſaid, Ah, whocinicil 
VY 16GcHer Ct no my tubing th2re codwell - 
I W100 £14 tought ſhe goes directly on, 
elw:ito bind hope and with devotion : 
At, nonwci 2 1”, the to the 4/tar bended, 
W ne e Pe:tn mditer O 12 ms; which enced, 

ana 1.7 ey2t armurs the &1d c ' 
| © 1nftremenys for hutHandry, 
vt, Forkx®', 2nd Uiooks, ard Rakes, Sickles and Sicher, 
plan.'s, 4nd Shears, and Corn for acrifice, 
ole £174 that were conſuled the d1d ſever, 
S nd thoſe that [cvirer'd lay the put togerher ; 

nking the og no worſhip ro declins 
{any 151ng 1} at {oem'y{ to be divine, 


A b 
C Ce 


f 
Ceres far off did P/iche over-iook, 
When ths | :bortous rask the under 


Have all been rapſack'd : 
Through 5c'h the Poles and manſions of c5e Nocih, 
ph-arn ſnow, nor all the droug 


Nor che! K 


roak 3 
And 25 the 18 a goddeſs that d "C8 love 

Indult-jous pe: zple, ſpake CO | nert 70M above ; 
Alas, poo Piiche, Fenn is: 
And tt:ives to find thee our wh more aco 
Then 1 my Proſerpine, che earth, the fea, 
And the hid confines of the night and day, 


ſhe has ſought thee tort! 
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Thar parches the vaſt deſarrs of che ſouth, 


H1y- And te 


: ſhe has made T erhis fween, 


To find thee cut, the borrom of the deep, 


And vows that heaven it («li sh4ll rhe 


e rehon, 


Though Fowe h2d _ thee there his concubine, 


She neve? relis, 
The rotf12'C 
Thou carel-(+ 
Seeks for env hte, 


nce che went to bed, 
=] from ner "aw. 
hus Vers all enrag'd, 
IQ cheu are her AY 
wn)ft rhou art here engag C 


Bout my affairs, and thinkſt of nothing leſs 
Then thine own taferty and loft happineſs, 

P fiche (el protirace on ke" face heſore 

Faic Ceres throne, and did her belp implore, 


Moiftning'ithe earth with 


, and with 


Brushing the ground, $he fenr up many a " yer 1 
Jy ehy fruir-ſcarcering hind I rhee entreq! 


And :ths Sicilian hel: 19, ehar 2's 
Of thy (ereility, and by th 
And happy ends the her, ever} Rac, 


* [eat 
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A nd by thy Coach, with w ye | Dy, agons drawn, 
A nd by che darkſone nell that *v2n ro dawn 
.- che b:1ohe marriage of farr Proſerpine 
C DG nd by che ſilent rites of E luſine, 
7 NParr [ome pity, and vouchſafe to grant 
| his {mall requeſt ro your poor ſup plianc, 
may li hid among theſe theaves of corn 
nol grexr Fears fury be OUT-WOrn ; 
7 r char my ſtrengrh and faculties ſubdu'd 
BR yy weary coil, a hitile he renew'd, 
B ur a* the world's accultom®d, when they ſee 
V iny o'rwhe!m'd with a deep miſery, 
Apo: d (m1 comfort co their wretched Rate, 
$,,ut onely are in words compaſſionate : 
Bo Cer:s told her, ſhe did oreatly grieve 
Akt ber diftreſs, bur durft her nor relieve ; : 
S|'or Venus was a co0d and fracious Queen, 
Alnd ſhe her \xvour highly did eſteem, 
Avor would sh2 ſuccour a contrary fide, 
Si3eing by loveand kin to her all!” 'l. 
Xoor P fiche thus repuls'd, ſoon as she ſaw 
THer hopes quice fruſtrace, did her ſelf wich-draw, 
VAnd journeyed on unto 1 "neighbouring ' wood, 
bras likewiſe a rich Fane and Temple llood, 
Ef goodly t:uRure, and before the houſe 
[$ 4ung many gifts and garments precious , 
| TChar | by the name engrav'd, and dedication, 
| Apxpreſs' d withour ro whom they bad relation. 
| Clere Pfichs enter*d, ber low knees did bend, 
| nd both her ſelf and fortunes recommend 
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To mighty Juno, and thus ſpake to her, 

Thou wife and fifter co the Thunderer, 
Whether thou doſt in antient Samos lie, 

The place of thy firſt birth and nurſery ; 

Or by rhe banks of Unacxs abide, 

Or thy loy'd Carthage, or round heaven deft ride 
Upon 2 Lzex's back ; that arc 1'ch* eaſt 

Czil'd Zigia, and Lucinain the weſt : 

Look on my grief *s extremity, and deign 

To eaſe me of my labour and my pain, 

Thus having pray'd, Rireight Fe from on high 
P-eſents he: ſelf in all her Majeſty, 

And (aid, P/iche, I wiſh you had your ends, 
And that my davghrer and your (elf were friends : 
For I/enns. 1 have ever held moſt dear, 

In as "12h place as she my danghrer were : 
Nor can that, which one goddeſs has begun, 
By any other Deity b* undone : 

Beſides che' Str g1an Laws allow no leave, 
Thar we another's ſervant should receive ; 
Nor can we by che league of friendſhip give 
Relief co one chat 18 a fugitive. 

Fair P/iche 8hipwrack'd 1n ber hopes 2gain, 
And finding no ways how she might obcain 
Her winged bazhand, caſt rhe worlt of all, 
And thus her choughts did inco queftion call : 
What mean can be artempred or zppli'd 

To this my firange calamity, betide 

What is already us'd ? for thn they word, 
The gods chemſelves can render me no good : 


i 
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ViWhy then $bould I proceed, and unawores 

A Tender my ſoot unco fo many (ſnares 2? 

A Whar darknets can vroceft me 2 what diſyziſe 

C Hide me from her wevitable eyes ? 

C Some womenfr --ckagute crmes cn conrag? gather, 
t Then why not I from miſery ? and rather, 

Nt What I canto! ray no: long withſtand, 

A [Yield up my ſelf # p 1:cner to her hand, 

FFor r1 mely modett; m1y mir1igare 

It Tir 1225, which ab:cnc2 dovs exaſperate. 

B f\And oo confirm this, who knows whether he, 

B 2\Wn-m my ſou l lon” tor, with his mother be 7 

VIV erns now ' CK of eu: eh [ty bu fineſt, 

AComm: nas ber Co:ch he pur in rexdineſs : 

S\{Whoſe tnhoul frrutture ws all wrought upon 

B*wirh old, with purple, ind vermilhon, 

AW aleanc apor'd the (abs 1CK, **war rhe lame 

S|'(He ove his wife win he 2 waning cane. 

Al Then of thoſe m1 ny run Ired Doves th2t {O47 

AN Abour her niloce, he (elected four, 

$3'Whoſe checker'd necks oc the ſmall races ti'd, 
NM Wich nimble gyresthey up co heaven did glide ; 

THA world of *parrows did by Verxs lie, 

V) And N'ghringales chat ſung melodiouſ] : 

BY And orher birds accompani'd her Coach, 

t Witch pleaſant noiſe proclaiming her approach 
$1 For neither hy:dy Exole, Hawk, nor Kite, 

| vil Durſt her ſweet ſounding family afrizhr, 

| AE The clovvds gave vvay, and heaven vvas open made 

* Whillt Venus Joves high currecs did invade, 
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Then 
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(lhe » flenc'd her ob:ierperous quire, 
I74.* mF LY 12 11s fo: Me arechactes. 
Toves ml? ng2r, who bur 2 while before 
Rerurn'd with a looſe arcane, which he bore 


To a row Miſtreſs, ane wis now © adviſe 
tpcn ome trick, to hide From Jane's eyes 
fjoves h'udery, tor he tuch ſears cando, 
\Wroich are his vertues, md his « hze to. 

When /"extes ſaw him, ſh mvch joy did ſhow, 

And ſ11d, kind brather Mercary, you know, 

How on (t-<m your love, 2t no tmall rate, 

With whom my mi ind I fill communicate : 

cho, it wr ſe ceumiel | havs nothing done, 

Bur (1! prefer] you les 

And row you miſt 2thit me + there's a m_ 

Lies tid, whom TI have long time ſou ghr, and laid 

Cloſe wir to apprehend, bur cannot "take ; 

Therefore I've hwe you p roclamar! on make, 

With, 2 * reward prope unded (!'s (0 rCqUItes 

Who e're (Il bring, 2nd ſer ber ir my fi iehr, 

Make xnown her mar ba, and 200, left any chance, 

Or aſrer Jars to prevend | 1SNOrINce, 

Thus havin® ſnd, th- gove to him a nore, 

And lih:1Il, wherein P/che's nime was wrote. 
Hermes he i W-r\ul, and al- C\rming god 
Taking in hind his ſoul conttrainin 12 *0d, 

With which he carries, and brig” ehick f: om hell, 
With Feras wenty for he lov'd Ferns well ; 


e, | Canſehein (ormertime her love had won, 


And irt his da{liance, had of her ſon 


Begor, 


i 

7 Begort, call'd the Herwaphrodi:e which is 
A The Boy, thac was belov*.. '>y Salmacts, C 
C 4 T*a5 both from heaven deſcended, open c:y, U 
C $1n exprels words, was made by Afercnry, M 


4. 
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Ih O yer, if any can irne tidings bring N 

f" Of Venus hand-maid, daughter to a King, M 
Pliche the fugitive, of ſtature tall, V 
Of tender age, and form celeſtial : A 
To whom, for dowry, Art ard Nature gave 

BA Al! prace, and all the comlineſs they have. 

vv T hrs [ was bid to ſay, and be i ſprken 

Without all envy, each [mile 1s a token 

&\ Sufficient to betray her, In her gate 

g" She P1-rhus ſiſter does moſt imitate, 

All Nor does her voice ſonnd mortal, if you ſpy 

gif! Her face, you may diſcern her by the eve, 

ny That like a ſtar, dazels the Optick ſenſe, 

a>, Cupid has of: his Torch brought lighted thence. 

$$ If any find ber out, let _—_ 

Ta Straight Ways ts Mercury, and the news declare , 

Ti. Ard for is recommence, h: fhall have leave, 

v}. Even from Ven's own lips, to recerve 

p - Seven fragrant k: ſes, and the reſt among, 

p * One hyney-ki ſe, and one touch from her tongue , 


I Waich being publiſhed, the great defire 

& DO: this r2w17d, ſer all m2n+ hearcs on fre, 
| $0 char poor Pſiche durtt no move forbear 
B To offer up her ſelf : thea draming new 


FAY ISS IWR RR I IF AIESET A 


\ 


, 
C59) 
oF enw hh hople, a Muid of hers, by name, 
Call'd Come, when the ſaw her, did exclaime, 
DO Madan P W Jove your honour ſave : 
Whar Uo you tel now, you a Miftreſs have ? 
Or dozs yout raſhaefs, or your ignorant worth 
Not know rhe pains we took to find you forth ? 
Sweet, you (hill for your fubborneſs be caught : 
Wuhrchs rude hold upon her locks ſhe caught, 
And drag'd her in, and beiore ens brought. 


T he ſecond Seftror, ' 


O ſoon as Venus (aw her, ſhe, like one 
That looks *wixt ſcorn and-1ndionation, 
Rais'd a loud laughter, ſuch as doeg)proceed 
From one, char is vex furiouſly indeed. 
Then $h:king of her head, bicing her rhumb, 
She (a1d, what my good dwugnter, are you come 
'Your Morher to ſal! re 2 But I believe, 
You would your husband viſit, who does grieve 
For the lace bury, with which you id 1mure 
His tender «houlder, Bur yet reſt ſecure 
all pr ovide for you, nor will I ſwerve 
"om any needful ofhce you deſerve. 
Thus winkins Ver did on P/iche leer, 
And with ſuch cruel kind1eſs di! her jeer. 
hen for her encerrainment, c ys, where are 
{; ro rouvh handetn1ids, Sofit wde, and Care ? 
I hoy encer'd ; fhe commands | er hands rorye, 
And take the poor Maid to their culiod ly, 


. 
3 


Which 


(60) 
Which done accordingly, with whips they beut, 
And her wich corments miſerably intre:r, 

Thus us'd, and in this ſhameful manner dight, 
They her, with ſcorn, reduce to envs hight : 
Who ſmiling ſaid, %is more than time, char 1 
Should ſer my Nymphs all ro work ſempſtery, 
And make your Baby-clours : why this is brave, 
And you ſhall Jae for your Mid-wife have. 
Where will you lie in 2 how far are you gone ? 
Thar's a great motive to compaſſion. 

And I my ſtile muſt rather boaſt, rhan ſmorher, 
That in my youth ſhall be call'd Grandmother. 
Bur by your leave, I doubt cheſe Marriages, 
Thar are ſolemniz'd withour witneſſes : 
Without conſent of friends, che parties tate 
Unequal co, are ſcarce legitimate, 

And fo this child, they ſhall a b+ft2rd call : 

Tf yer thou bring forth any child ar all. 

Then co begin with ſome revenge, ſhe roſe ; 
And all her ornaments did diſcompoſe, 

And her diſcolour'd Gown in pieces pull, 

And whatſozver made her beauriſull. 

Bur leaſt her ſufferings ſhould all paſhve be, 

She turns her puniſhment co induſt-y, 

And takes cf ſeveral Seeds, a certain meaſure ; 
Wheat, Barley, Oates, and a confuſed treaſure 
Of Peaſe, and Lemiles, then all mixr, did pour 
Into one heap ; with a prefixed hour, 

Thar ere her ſelf (ſhould on our Hemiſphear, 
Thac might as che bright evening Star appear. 


———_—_—_———— 
(31) 
P/ſiche each Grain ſhould rightly ſegregate, 
\ ralque tor ewenty to elaborate, 
his work afſign'd, /enus from thence did paſe, 
Toa Marriage Fealt, where (he inviced was. 
Poor Pliche all alone amaz*d did ftand, 
or to this lahour would once ſer her hand : 
n her own chovghrs judging her ſelf unable, 
& vanpuith char, was ſo inextricable ; 
'/Vhen lo, a numerous mulrticude of Arts, 
fler neiohhbours, the nexr helds inbabicarcs, 
fame thronging in, ſent thirher by ſome power, 
Nt pity rook on Cund' s Paramonr, 
Nor would hit wrong ſhould be without defence, 
\n1 hared Yerws for her inſolence, 
II th*(e by an inflin& rogerher mer, 
[h-mſe!ves in a.rumulcvous merhod ſer 
»n work, and each grain Arithmertically 
u>(tra&, Divide, and after Mulciply, 
Ind when thit this was done, away they fled : 
ich orain by ics kind diftines: :thed, 
Venus now from the Nuprisl ferft was come, 
ſer breath perfum'd with wine, 2nd Balſamur, 
lzr hody was with rwines of Miztles bound, 
2r head wich Gurlands of ſweer Reſes crown'd. 
nd feeive this aecomplithe cask, the (31d 
uſwife, 'twas nor your handy work convay'd 
1Teſe Seeds in order thue, bur his, chat (iN 
rs in love, to thine, and his owes 111. 
12n on the ground ſhe threw a crult of bread, 
p: Pſiche's (upper, 2nd ſo went to bed, 


Cupid 
pc hg : 


02 ) 
Cupid rhe while, in a back room was put 
Under the ſame roof, and in priſon $hut : 

A punishment for his old luxury, 

Leaſt he with P/iche should accompany : 

And ſo by too much training c af his fide, 
Might bure his wonnd, before *cwas ſcarrifi'd + 
Buc when the Rofis mor ning drew away, 

The ſable curcain, which lec in the day, 

Venta to Pſiche calls, and bids awake, 

Who ſtanding up, $he 8hews ro her a Lake, 
Enviton*d with a rock, beyond whoſe fleep 
And craggy bo:tome), graz'd a flock of $heep : 
They had no shepheard, them to feed or fold. 
And yer their well. vroan fleeces were of gold. 
Pallas ſometimes, che precious locks would cul! 

To mike great Funo veltures of the wool! : 
Fetch me, "ays V ex, ſome of that r1ch hair, 
Burt how you!l do it, I nor know, nor care, 
P/iche o'eys, nor out of hope to win, 

So great a prize, bur meaning to leap in, 

Toar in the matish she mighr end her life, 

And ſo be free'd from Y enws, and her (trite : 
When drawing near, the wind inſpired reed, 

Spake with a tuneful voice, P/iche take heed, 

Lc no: d2 {pair thee of chy ſoul beguile, 

Nr theſe my waters with thy death defile : 

Bur reſt the here, under this Willow-cree, 


Thu growing drinks of the ſame ſtream with me ; 
Keep from thoſe sheep, that heated wich che Sun, 


Rag: lice ne Lion, OT the Scorpion, 
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None can their tony brows, nos horns abide, 
Till che days fire be ſomewhat qualih'd. 


Burt when the vapour, and their thirlt is quenchr, 


And Phabw horſes in the Ocean drenchr, 
Then you may ferch, what Yexw does defire, 


| And find their fleecy gold on every bryer : 


/ 


Th? oraculous Reed full of humaruty, 

Thus from her hollow wombe did Prophehe : 
And ſhe obſerving ſtrialy whac was caught, 
Her apron full of che ſofr metcle brought, 
And gave to Yexus; yer her gitt and labour 
Gain'd no acceprance, nor found any favour, 

I know the author of this fa, ſays (he, 

How *cwas the price of his adultery. 

'Bur now I will a ſerious trial make, 

Whether you'do theſe danyversundertake 
With courage, and that wiſdome you pretenc, 
For ſee that lofty Mountaing whence deſcend 
'Black-colour'd warers, from earch horrid dens, 
And with their boilings waſh the Seryg1an ſens. 
From thence augment Cocytus foaming rage, 
And ſwell his channel with their ſurpluſſage. 
Co now, and ſome of that dead liquor skim, 
® fill chis chriſtal Pircher roche brim : 


ring it me ſtrajebr, and ſo her brows did knir, 


nrearning erex marrers if the fail'd of it, 
With this injunRtion P/iche went her ways, 
Hoping even there to ead her wrerched days. 
pur coming near tothe prefixed place, 


4 


Vhoſe height did court the clouds, and loweli baſe, 


% 


G 


(64) 
Gave thoſ: black Rrerms their ficft orivinal, 
Thar wearing che hard rocks, did h2adiong fall 
lnco the Stygian vallics, un lerneath 

She ſaw a facal ching, and (ill of death. 

Two watchful Dragons the (traight paſlive kepr, 
Whoſeeyes were never ſ:al'd, nor ever (lepr. 

| The wzters roo (aid ſome *rhne, P Plithe, flve + 
What do you here ? depart or you hall dye. 
Pfiche with terrour of the voice de jetted, 

And choawught of cthac might never he efteRed, 
Like Ni:obe, was chany'! into 2 flone, 

In boly preſerr, bur her mind was gone, 

And in the miclt of her gr21t g e\, anc fear, 
Could nor enzov the comtore of her re 

When Fove, whoſe (ill proreRing provi Jones : 
Is ever ready to help innocence : 

Fenc the Satwrmarn Exgle, who once [24 

By Lovt's imoultion, [narche up Ganined 

To he Jove's Cup-hearzr, from 14 hill 

AnJ1 everfi=c: bo: e Cupid a good will - 

And what hz could nor to his perfon (he 
Reſolv'd upon his Miſtel! to heſtow, 

Then with Angelick ſpe2d, when he had left 
Aires high tracts, an th: three Regions clett 
Before her frce heon th? m22dow are, 

And ſaid, alafe, chov incontiderate, 

An1 foolith Mid, rzren hack, go not nivh | 
Tioſe (icred ttrewms, fo tull of majeity. | 
Whu hve halt | neeatenscn cure, 
Which Jove himſz1fdo2s rr2mble to abyure ? 


hf > ww pa wn. and td mos 7. 
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No mortal hand may be allow*d-co touch, 
Much le!sto fteal a d:op, their power is ſuch, 
Give me the Piccher, the it gave ; he went 
To Stix, and fain'd that Yew bad him ſent. 
Pſiche che Urne did to his tallons rye, 

Then with his ptumed oars poiz'd equally, 

He lers ic fink berwixt che very jaws 

Ot thole fierce Dravons, and then up it draws, 
And gives it P/ache ; ſhe the ſame convay'd 
To Yer, vet her pains were ill apaidy 
Nothing her cave might expiare, bur ſill 
Theend of on2 begins anorener il} 

For ourhe, ſays ”e:ws, that 1 gather can, 

You are a Witch, 6: ſome Magitian, 

What elſe can be concluded out of. theſe 
Expericnc'd impoſtibilities ? 

If your commerce be ſuch then, you may venter 
Boldly to Hell, and when you there ſhall enter, 
Me to my couſen Presſerp:;xe commend, 

And in my name intreat her (hz would ſend 
Some of her Box of heaury to me ; lay, 

So much a5 may ſuffice me for a day : 

Excuſe me to her, that my own 18 ſpent, 

I know nor how, by an ill accident, 

[ am aſham'q to ſpeak it, bur 'ris gone, 

And walted all in curing of my Son. 

Bur be not ſack in your return ; forl 

Muſt with the gods feaſt of neceſſity. 

Nor can I hither 20, Without diſgrace, 

Till I have us'd ſome arc unto my face. 


t P fichs 
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P/iche conceiv'd now, that her life, and fate, 
And fortunes all were at their urmoſt date, 
Being by  enus cruelty thruſt on, 
Towards a manitelt deftruQtion : 
| Which ſhe colle&s by argumenr, thac chus 
| With her own feer, muſt march to T exars:, 
' In this delufive agony the roſe, 
| And by degrees, up toa Turret goes, 
| Whoſe cop ore-look't the hills, it was ſo bigh, 
| Reſolv'd co tumble headlong trom the $iv : 
| Conceiting as her fancy did her feed, 
That was che way to go to Hell indeed. 
| But chen a ſudd:1n voice to her did call, 
Which brak= our of the cavernes ot-che wall, 
| That ſaid, ah coward wretch, why doft thou yeild 
: To this laſt labour, and forſake the held 7 
; Whillt /";&tory her Banner does diſplay, 
And with a profer'd Crown, tempts thee to flav. | 
Ihe way to Hell 1s eahe, and the care 
Stands ope ; but iff che ſoul be [eparate 
Once from the bodyyxye, ſhe goes ro Hell : 
Not to return, bur there for ever dwell, 
Vertne knows no ſuch Rop, nor they, whom Jor'c 
Either begct, or equally does love, 
|Now liftco me ; there is faral ground 
In Greece, beyond Achaja's farthelt bound, 
Near Lacedemon, famous for the rape 
Paris on Hellen made, and theic eſcape. 
'Tis quickly found ; for with ics Reemy breath 
[c blalts che fields, and is the port of death. 


(67) 

The path, like Ar: adx-; clue does guide 

To the dark Court, where Puts dozs abide : 

And if you muſt thoſe diſmall regions ſee, 

Then carry in your hand a double fee. 

For Charon will do nothing withouc money ; 

And you muſt have ſops made of meal and honey. 

Ic is a doubcful paſlage, for there are 

Many Degrees, and Laws peculiar 

Mult ftrictly be obſerv'd ; and if once broke, 

No ranſome, nor entreaty can revoke, 

Nor is ihere proſecution of more ſtrife, 

Bur all are penal Statutes on your life, 

The firft as you (hall mzer with, as you paſle, 

Is an old man come driving of an Afﬀle, 

Decrepid as himſelf, thy both ſhall (wear 

With cheir bard labour, and he ſhall intrear, 

Thac you would help his burchen ro unty ; 

Bur give no ear, nor ſtay when you go by, 

And next you ſhall arrive without delay 

To flow Averns's Like, where you muſt pay 

Charon his waftage, as before I ſaid, 

For avarice does live amongthe dead : 

And a poot man, though tyde ſerve, and the wind, 

If he no (tipend bring, muſt ſtiy behind, 

Here as you (ail along, you ſhall ſee one 

Of ſqualid hue, they call Ob/;v:0n, 

Heave vp his hands, and on the waters float, 

Praying, you would receive him in your Boat : 

Bur know, all choſe thac will in ſafery be, 

Muft learn co diſaffeR ſuch piery. 
F 2 


Wh 


{hen youare landed, and a lictle paſt 

Stygian Ferry, you your eyes hall calt, 

d ſpy ſome butie at their wheel, and theſe 
© three old women, call'd tbe Defiinies; 
zey will deſire you to lit down, and | (pin, 

d shew your own lites th:e2d upon the pin. 

't are they all but inares, and do proceed 

m LV ei malice. LO CC cupet your C CTCecu, 
{ 7 Should you lend your help to tpin, 6: Carc, 
| med6le with their diftaff, your rewa: 
ohr perhaps flip out of your hand, and then 
[ju mult 10pe never to come back agun, 

xt, a huge Maltift $Qall you ſe2 betore 
* Palace- care, anc | Adamai:tine GOOT, 
fatleads ro Drs, wi when b he opens wide 
[3 treple throar, the ghelts are rerrifi'd 
$1: h $14 loud barking, which ſo farr ebound, 
2y make all Hell co Eccho with their ſound : 
n wich a morſel you muti h:1t aflwage 
d then celiver F ex Embaſllage. 
P;:ſerpie $5311 kindly you intreat, 
d will vrov! dC 2 banquet, and a (cat. 
{if you {it (17 on the ground, and taſte 
ne ct er '2incies. bur declar2 in haſte 
I hat You detire, which the will Aaight deliver : 
Rn withthole former rules, paſs back the river. 
* the raree-headed ccg his other share, 
co the gresdy Marriner his fare, 

ep falt theſe precepts what oever they be, | 
's think on Orphexs and Emnridice, | 


þ 
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Bur above all things, this obſerve ro do, 

Take heed, you opennor, nor pry into 

The beauties Box, elſe «hall you there renin, 
Nor ſes this Heaven, nor tnete Stars agun, 
The ſtone incloſed voice, did friendly chus 

P fiche forewan, with h1gns propitious. 

at migt be utetful tor 


1er rerurn, tO I 4nar iu $he wenr, 


-__ | the Infernal paſlige did arrempe : 

V Vaere all choſe (irange, and faral propheſies 

Accomplishe were m heir occurrences. 

For hilt she paſles by with careleſs ſpeed, 

Tnz ol4 man, and his Aﬀle, and vave no heed 

Either unro bis perſon, or dehre. 

And next she prys the Ferry-main his hire ; 

And though obhwon and the Fares did wo her 

V Vich many ſtrong rempeations to undo her, 

Uliſſe: & «he did their Prayere declhin we 

And came now to the Foule of Preſerpi ae 

Berore ne Palece wit 4 (tartely Cour, 

\WVnere forty Marble-pillare die ſuppore 

Ines roof ant tron ſeprece, thi bore on he” 
198 own hinge, era an Eon, 

ce, though full of majeſty, was drm? 

V V ith aſa cloud, and his rude thron 

His golden $ceprer was ext in with coſt, 

a ndihitagiin quite overlud with cult, 

he 


I he laſt Sellion, 
O _ as P/iche vor all things rogerher, 
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ner going thithe?, 
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| (70) 
eres was wrought him by, yh weeping eyne , 
jamenciog for the loſs of Proſerprne, 
Ter dangheers rape was there ſec comwn at full, 
Who while that ſhe roo tudio ifly did pull 
Fhe purple Violer, and ianguine Roſe, 
illies, and lowgrown Panhes ; Lo compoſe e | 
_—_ for the Nymphs, regardles of her healcl, 
iT was ſoon ſurp”'2 'd. and ſnaccht away by Arey 
forc'd by rhe K ng of the infernal powers, 
nd ſeem'd rocry, an.! look afrer her flowers, 
Exncetladns was (irecht upon bis back, 
1 Vhile PIatecs Horſe-boofs, and Coach did wrack 
| bis bruiſed body. Pallas did extend 
[The Gorgon: head. Delia her bow did bend ; 
nd Virgins both, their Uncle did defy 
[ike Champions, ro defend virginity, 
[be Sun, md Stars were wrapt in ſable weeds. 
amprt with che breath of his T anarren Steeds, 
| ll cheſe, and more were portray'd round abour, 
(V Vbich fileh defac'd, or rime had eaten our. 
Three headed Cerberus the ane did keep, 
IV Vhom Pfiche wich a ſop f1:R laid to ſleep ; 
nd chzn went ſafely by, where fir | ſhe (aw 
(Hells Judges fir, and urging, of the law : 
e place was parted in cwo feveral ways, 
The right hand to E /y/inms convays ; 


ur on the lefr, were malefactors ſenr, 


| 


ſear of torcures, and range pun:(hmene. 
here T ante/ns Fands thickty tothe chin, 


| In water, bur can cake no 1:quor 1n. | 
I'x10n 
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[xi0n too, and S:/iphns ; the one 
A wheel, the other curns a refileſs ſtone, 
A Vulture there on T :t1#s does wreak 
The God's juft wrath, and pounding with his beak, 
On his immorcal liver till does feed, 
{ For what che daydoes waſt, the night does breed : 
And other ſouls are forced to reveal, 
V Vhar unjuſt pleaſures chey on Earth did ſteal ; 
V Vhom fiery Phlegerox does round incloſe, 
And Strx his waves does nine times interpoſe. 
he noiſe of whips, and Furies, did ſo frighc 
Poor P/iche ears, (he baſted to the right, 
Thar path way ſtraight, for on each (ide there orew 
A Grove of mourntul Cypreſs and of Yew - 
Ir is the place of ſuch as happy dy. 
There, as the walked on, did Iafants cry, 
V Vnom cruel dearh ſnachr from their ceats away, 
And rob'd of ſweer life, in an evil day, 
There Lovers live, who living here, were wiſe ; 
And had their Ladies, to cloſe up cheir eyes. 
There Mighty Heroes walk, that ſpenc their blood, 
In a juſt cauſe, and for their Countries g000d, 
All rheſe heholding through the glimering air, 
A moral ; and ſo exquiſitely fair, 


Thick as the mores, in the Sun beams cane runnyn2} 


To 2222, and know the cauſe too of her coming z 
Which the diſlembled, only askt ro know, 

Waere P/ato dwelr, for rhicher the mult'go : 

A enide was (t-aighe affion'd, who did vtend, 

And Pjiche brought (afe to her tournies endy 

l 4 wW 
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Nho being entred, profirate on her knee, 

he humbly renders YVerus Embiſly, 1 

great Placoes Queen p:elznte] to her ovelt, I 

Princely T hrone to fit on, ard a x feaſt, F: 
Wiſhing ber tafte, and ker tyc'd limbs refre(h, | 
|\frer her journey, and her wearmeſs, | 
P/che excus'd it, that (ſh* could no: flay, | 
And if ſhe had he: errand would away. 

Bur Proſerpine reply*d, you do nod know 
air Maid, the joys and +4 aſures$ are Helow, 
ray and poſſes whatever I call mine, 
or other Lighre, and orh2- Stars do ſhine | | 
ichin our territories, the day's no: loſt, ( 
$ you 1magine, inthe F/1frar conſt, | 1 
he Golden Age, and Progeny is here, : 
nd that Fam'd T7 ee, that does in Maras | hear 
Sluſters of Gold, whoſe 4pp/es thou ſhalt hoard | 


b, 


Or each meal, if the ! pleaſe, ſer on che board, 


KI be Marrons of E/y/ram at ceh y beck, ( 
[ hall come and go ; and butis4 Qu eens (1 faall Ceck 
hy body, in more | rg 071*ments, | 


| hen all ] E archs fergned Man-liy preſents : 
ge pale and (qualid d recion thall :ejovee 

lence ſhall break forth 2 pleaſant voice : 

rern Pluto ſhall -:mſelt ro minthbetake, 

rd crowned Gheſts (hill h:nquer tor thy ſage ; 

few Lamve (all burn if rho wile $--e abide, 

nd nights rhick darkneſs (Hall be rarifh'd, 

har ere rhe e winde urn ine exith do {wy ep 

vers. or Fens emb:ac e. 07 the vaſt deep 


FF» 
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hall be iy eribure, and 1 will deliver 
Up for tay ſervant the Lethean River : 
Be(:de +1 4Y\- * Parce A1all rhy 1anc [.naa1ds be, 
An wh it thou ſpeak” \ ftfand for a Cefhny. 

P ſiche gave thanks, but did her plainly cell, 
She would not be a Courtier unto hell : 
When wondring that luch honours did nor pleaſe, 
She cfter'd cites far richer then all theſe, 
For 282 Dowry at her feer ſhe laid 
The mivhry eng.nes which the world upweigh'dy 
Ard vow'd to «1ve te. immortality, 
And all cre ple>ſures and the royalty 
Ot the E/y/ian helices; which wiſely the 
Refus'd, tor hell, withall cheir power and sill, 
Though they allure, they cannot force the will. 

This vex'd fair Proſerpiae ary ſhould knew 
Their Eorrid ſecrers and have pewer to ſhow 
Unto the upper world whar $he had ſeen 
Of heil and Stx.r, of Plato and 1$s Queen : 
Yet fince $he might not ber own Lows withſtand, 
She 0 ive the hd & Gf heruty in ner h:nc. 
And Phihe with thoſe p"ecet (s us before, 


The © un's b; | roderagg Gd epce 2951p 2C1Cs 
Then, 25 (herthers be beine eve ct ol! cenrrout, 
A Cit C112 ls e's ac {"( Reis ror ich G 


- * - 2 , « < . 
Inar fighters of her charge ane roomy C Cuty, 
Ste greatly itch'd to acde ro [et wn beauty 1 
taying, Atifyol, ro Fear fo rich a r12e, 


\nd ict throvet i427 dy ft envy t5.nc own Eyes 
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Ta happy o5jeR, whoſe reſlexion might ki 
: Giin che fon2 favour in young Cupid's figh: : A 
Taz voice fo:brt me, bur I now am tree D 
From Venus vition a2d Hz!l's cuſtody. A1 
AnJ ſs wichour all ſcruple $22 unlocks, ; 
And lets forth the who!e crexſuce of the box, A 
Waich wis n>: any raing to mike one fair, T! 
Bur a me:7 Stygian 2nd infernal air ; WW 
Wiſs ſubtle breathing ehcough her pores did creep, | Fi 
> And ufc her body with a cloud of ſleep. Fe 
Bur Cxp:d, now no able to endure H 
He: longer abſence, mvinz erin'd his cure, T 
\An1prua'd his raft: winge, fl-w through the care |P} 
O: 11s cloſe priſon, ro (2250.17 his Mite : 'O 

Waezre hnding h2: in this 4ull Lechargy, 
Hz drew che fogey vimour from her eye, Ti 
It And chat her ſtu>id ſyirice might awake, W 
th Did all che drouh 2 exhilacion (hike A 
Ii; From off 1ec ſenſ2 ; ſh2 ſhut it up, and ſeal'd If 
Ih Ta: Box fo falt, it ne'r might be reveal'd, 'N 
| Next with his harmleſs Dirr, (mall as a pin, Oo 
H prics'd the ſuperhcies of her «kin, A 
Srying, wart wondrous frailry does poſicſs 'D, 
Tnis female kin1, or rather wiltulneſs > A 
For le, tay foolith curiohty Y 
His cemprtel thee again to perjury, Tl 


Wan p:ouJexploic wit this > what horrid fact? {A 
:B: ſure, my mYher Ferns will exalt 

& A R:1& account of all chit has been done, 
Both of rhy ſelf and ehy Conmfſh9n. 
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But yer for all this treſpaſs, be of cheer, 

And in a humble duty perſevere ; 

D:rain from FYenns nought that 18 her own, 

And for what elſe remains ler me alone. 

Thus P/iche by her Lover being ſen, 

And waxing firong through his encouragement, 

The Box of beauty unto Yerns brings, | 

Whilt Czpid did berake him to his wings : | 

P,| For when be ſaw his mother ſo auſteer, 

Forc'd by the violence of love and fear, 

He pierc'd the Marble concave of che sky, 

To heaven appeal'd, and did for juſtice cry, 

> |Pleadir'g his cauſe, and in the ſacred preſence 

'Of Tove himſelf did his Love-ſuir commence. 
Fove at his fighr rchrew by his rays, ſo pure, 

That no eyes but his own might them endure : 

Whom Cupid thus beſpake, Great Jove, if I 

Am born your true and lawful progeny ; | 

if T have plaid between your arms, and ſare | 

'Next eo your ſelf, but fince grown to a ſtate 

Of riper years, have been chought fr ro bear 

An equal ſway, and move in the ſame ſphere 

Of honour with you, by whoſe means, boch men 

And gods have rrembled at my bow, as when 

Your ſelf have darred Thunder-bolre, and ſlain 

[The earth-bred Gyavrs in the Ph/--: Naw plain. 

And when in ſeveral ſcales mv ih» 5 5 were laid 

V Vith your own Tridext, nei 118 out-weigh'd. 

[ come not now that you ſhoul-+ © ther give, 

Conhrm, or ade tro my prerogity® : 
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Bur ſetting all command and power a1142, 
Defire by Law and Juſtice to be rri'd. 

For whither elſe $hould I appeal > or Hring 
My cauſe, bur co your (elf, chat area King, 
And father ro us all, and can diſpence: 


Whar right you pleaſe in Courr and Conſcience 7 


I have been wrong'd, and mult with grief indir” 
My mother of much crueley and ſpight 

To meand my poor P/iche - there's but one 

In the whole world, that my afte&ion 

And fancy likes, where others do enjoy 

So many ; the diverhty does cloy 

Their very appetite : yer who bur owes 

All his delight ro me ? and Ferns knows, 

By her own choughts, the unconeroled hre 


That r2igns in youth, when Love dozs him inſpice ; 


Yer (he withour all piry 0: remorſe, 
Me and my Miſtreſs lahours todivgrce. 
I cover no one's Spouſe, nor have I caxen 
Another's Love ; rhere*s not a man forſax2n, 
Or god, for my ſake, that b=wails his dens 

O: harches his ſpoiled boſome with a cex7, 

Then why $50 11d any me and my Love (ever, 
Thar joyn all or her hearts and loves rogerner ? 
Tove heard him ou: 2n1 did applaud bs ſp2ech, 
And borh his hind and ſcepter co him reach, 
Then calling Crp'd, his (month fingers laid 
On his Am 14 rch cheek, and killing, (aid, 
My little you; ger, and my ſon, 't8 rrue, 
Thar I hive never yet recerv'd from you 
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ny Que reverence or reſpective meed, 

Vhic!: all che PI to me decreed. 

07 thas my heart, wi.ole high preheminence 

ves Eos to ine __ 2nd does diſpence 

he Iixe to nature, * our tne hand the while 

V 1th ca.ttily Jufts (ht I ta ours to dehle ; 

nd Contrary to1 wblick Giſcipline, 

nd *vainli all Laws | both Moral and Divine, 

hiefly the Jx/i4n; thou dot hill mine eyes 

&r- many foul and clote adulteries. 

7 bow olt-times have I, through van deſire, 

cen chany'd to beaſts, birds, ſerpents, and ro fire? 

ich has p:ocur'd ill cenſures, and much blame, 

bd burt my eltimation and my tarne : 

ct being plea$d with this thy foolish ſport, 

1 loath co leave | ir, though I'm ſorry for'c; 

i on condition thou wile uſe thy wit 

| my behalf, and mind the benehir, 

will perform all thy demands : if when 

jou ſeett fair Damſels on the earth agen, 

tmembring thou waſt brought up on my knee, 

Jac every tuch Maid thou wilt bring to me. 
Cupid aflents. Then Jove bia's Maya's fon 
blith a royal Proclamation 

j-ough the precingts of Heaven, and call at once 
eneral Councel and a Sefhons, 

It the whole bench and race of deities, 

1d in their ſeveral ranks and pedigrees 

air [traiche 6 his Court, this ro be done 

ain of Joe's diſpleaſure, and a ſum 
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Of mony co be laid upon his head, 

And from his lands and goods be levied, 

If any god ſhould dare himſelf abſent, 

For any cauſe, from this great Parkament : 
And char whoever h1d his name 1 th* book 
His fine, ur his excuſe ſhould nor be cook. 
This being nois'd abroad, from ev2ry where 
The lefler gods cxmme thronging our of fear, 
And the celettial Theatre did thwack, 

That Atlas fee 4nd to grom under his pack, 
Thea Jeve our of his Lvory Throne did riſe, 
And thus beſpake them, Conſcripr deiries, 
For ſo che Meſes, wich their whicelt Rone, 
Have writ your names and titles every one. 
You know my Nephew Cup:d, for che moſt 
Of us, I'm ſure, hve felt bim to our coſt, 
Whoſe yourhful heat I have (till ſought in vain, 
And his licenrious rior to reſtrain, 

But chat his 11d life be no farther ſpread, 
His laſts nor his corruptions publiſhed : 

I hold ir fir chac we che cauſe remove, 

And bind him in the ferrers of chalte love : 
And fince thu he has mide ſo 209d a choice 
Of his awn wife, let each god give his voice, 
Thar he enjoy her, and for ever tie 

Unco himſelf in bands of matrimony. 

Then unto Yenns turning his brighe face, 
Duwghter, he ſays, conceive it no diſgrace 
Thac P/iche marries with your ſon ; for I, 
Tax where I pleaſe give 1immorralicy, 
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VVill alcer her condicion and her Race, 
And make all equal and legitimate, 
Wich that command to Mercnry was given, 
Thar he $hould ferch fair P/iche unto heaven : 
And when chat ſhe intorheir preſence came, 
Her wondrous beauty did each god inflame, 
Then Jove reach'd forth a cup with Near fraught, 
And bad her be immortal with the draught : 
So joyn'd chem hand in hand, and vowed befide, 
Thar $she wich ber dear Cxp:id $hould abide, 
Ne to be ſeparate; and more r'enlarge 
His bounty, made a featt at his own charoe, 
Vhere he plac'd Cid ar the upper end, 
And amorous Pfiche on his boſom lean'd. 
Nexc ſace himſelf and J«ro, chen each gueſt : 
And this great dinner was by Vs/can dreiy'd. 
The Graces Rtew'd che room, and made it ſmile 
V'Vich blushing Roſes and ſweer flowers, the while 
Tae Spheres danc'd harmony. Apolls ran 
Divihon on his Harp, Satyr and Par 
Plaid on their Pipes : che Quire of Muſes ſang, 
And the vaſt concave of Ol:mpus rang 
V Vich pious acclamations to the Br ide, 
And joy'd that PfSche was thus deifi'd. 
Hermes and Venus mov'd their eraceful feet, 
nd did in artificial meaſures meer ; 
he Phrypien Boy hill'd wine ac this oreat Feat 
pnely of; ul and Bacchus tothe reſt. 
{ Thus C »p:d had his Love, and nor long after 
er womb, by 70's help, broughe forth a daughter ; 


A 
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A child by nature difterenc from all, 

Thar laughe when the was born, and men did call 
Her Pleaſure, one that does exhilerate 

Both gods and men, and doth her ſelf dilate 
Through all ſociecies, chiefly che beft, 

Where there 1s avy triumph, or a tealt. 

She was the Author that did firft invent 

All kind of ſport, conceirs and merriment : 

And fincerto all men's humours does incline, 
Whether chat they be ſenſual or divine. 

Is of a modeſt and a loole behaviour, 

And of a ſetled and a want on favour ; 

Moſt dangerous when $ie appears molt kind, 

For then the'l part and leave a fling behind : 

Burt happy they that can he: (till decain, 
For where 8he is molt tix'd $he 1s leaſt vain, 
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Thus full of choler did ghe Cxpid threat, 

And having eas'd her mind did back cetrear. 

Bur making haſte, with this diftemper'd look, 

Ceres and fano both (he overtook : 

Who ſeeing her with ſuch a troubled brow, 

Did earneſfily demand the manner how 

She came ſo vex'd, and who had power to ſhrowd 

Her glorious beaury in {o black a clowd. 

You cannot chuſe but bear, Venss reply'd, 

How I have been abus'd on every fide 2 

Firſt, when my limping husband me beſer, 

And caught Mars and my felt doth in has net, 

And then expos'd us naked to the eycs 

Of heaven, and the whole bench of deities. 

"Tis a known tale, and co make up the jeſt, 

One ged, leſs ſupercilious then the reſt, 

Told Mars, if thoſe his ferters made him ſwear, 

He would endure the burchen and the heat. 

Time wore our this diſgrace, but now yeur art 

Mutt drive another ſorrow from my heart : 

And if you love me, uſe your belt of skill 

To ſeek out P/iche, she hath done this 1 : 

Cupid my ſon has choſe her for his ſpouſe, 

Tharis the onely plague unto my houſe, 

L1>dy, ſaid they, alack, what hurc 1s done, 

Or crime in chis commicted by your ſon ? 

Is this a cauſe fic ro provoke your ſpight, 

T* impugn bis ſporrs and hinder his delight ? 

What 1mputation on your houſe were laid, 

Though he thould ſer his fancy on a Maid P y 
ol 
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You may allow his patenc tor co paſs, 
Tha he may love a blithe 2nd bonny Laſs. 
What, you torget chatgie 15 well in years, 
And 'cis a cotmtort toiytuutimc he bears 
His age ſo. well; cheretore you muſt not pry 
Into his actions ſo narrowly. 
For witir what juſtice can you diſapprove 
That in your ſon, which 1n your ſelt you love > 
1s't fic char ſeeds of /ave by you be ſown 
[n others hearcs, and banish'd trom your own ? 
Yeu have an interett in all char's his ; 
Both prais'd for 200d, borh blam'd for wha:*s amiſs. 
Remember roo you are his mother dear, 
Held wiſe, and muſt give way. Thus chey for fear 
Of C _—_— arrows did him patronize, 
Bur Y ex (corning that her injuries ' 
Were no more piried, her ſwitt Doves did raign; 


And took her way towards the Sea again, 


T he end of the firſt Book, 
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SSSEORBPRARESS 
#T he Second Book. 


THE FIRST SECTION, 


With various errors to find Cxp:d our, 
Hoping, although no matrimonial way, 
Or beauty's force his anger mighe allay, 
Yer prayers and duty ſomerimesdo abu, 
And humble ſervice him propitiate. 
She rravell'd forth, uncil at lengrh (he found 
A ple{ant plain, with a fair 7 emple crown'd g 
Tnen to her ſelf ſhe ſaid, Ah, who can tell 
Whether or no my husband there do dwell ? 


P Fiche this while wandred the world about 


' And with this thought ſh2 goes dire&tly on, 


Led with blind hope and with devorion : 

Then encrirg in, ſhe ro the Alrar bended, 

And there perform'd her Or:z.0ns ; which ended, 
Cafting her ey=* abour, ſhe did eſpy 

A wor!d of infiruments for husbandry, 

As Forks, and Hooks, ard Rakes, Sickles and Sithes, 
Garlands, and Shears, and Corn for ſacrifice, 
Thoſe ears that were confuſed (he did ſever, 

And thoſe tha: ſcarter'd lay ſhe put rogerher ; 
Tninking (he ought no worſhip to decline 

Ot gny fine thac ſeem'd to be divine. 
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\ | Ceres far off did Pſiche over-look, 

Þ | When this liborious rask (he undercoak ; 

And as the 18 a goddeſs that does love 

Indultrious people, [ſpake to herfrom aboye ; 
Alas, poor Pſiche, VY enw 13 thy for, 

And (t:ive*co find chee our with more ado 

Then 1 my Proſerpine, the earth, the ſea, 

And tae tid confines of the night and day, 

Have all been ranſack'd ; ſhe has ſought —_ forth 
Throvyh both rhe Poles and manſions of the No rths 
Not c::2 Riphean ſnow, nor all the ln 

Thar pa ;-ches che vaſt deſarts of rhe ſouth, 

Hive (tad ber Reps : ſhe has made Tethrs (weep, 
T» nd thee cur, the borrom of the deep, 

And vows that heaven it ſelf shall thee refign, 
Thouzh Tove bad fix*d thee there his concubine. 
She never ets, for Gnce 5he went to bed, 

The rofhe Crown 18 wither'd from her head. 

Taou careleſs wreech, rhus / enm all enrag'd, 

Seeks for thy life, whilſt chou art aere engag 4 
'Bour my affairs, and ;hink(t of nothing Fe 

Then rhine own ſafety and loft happineſs, 

P iche (ell proftrate on her face before 

Fair Ceres throne, and did her help implore, 

s, | Moifining the earth with cears, and with her hair 
Brushing che ground, $he ſent up many a prayer : 
By chy fruic-ſcactering hind I thee entrezr, 

And the S:c:/:an helds, rhar are the (ear 

Of thy fercility, and by the elad 

And happy ends the harveſt ever had; 

E 3 And 
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And by thy Coach, with winged Dragons drawn, 
And by the darkiome hell that *g2n ro dawn 
Ar che bright marriage of fair Proſeypi ne - 
And by the filent rites of Elsſine, 
Imparr ſome pity, 2nd vouchlafe to grant 
This ſmall requett ro your poor ſupplianc, 
I may lic hid among th-ſe eaves of corn 
Uncil greac Yenns fury be out-worn ; 
Or char my ſtrength and facu!cies ſubdu'd 
By wezry coil, a little he renew'd. 
Bur as tte world's accufiom'd, when they ſee 
Any o'rwhelm'd wich a deep miſery, 
Aﬀord ſmall comfort to their wretched are, 
Bur onely are 1n words compaſſionate : 
So Ceres rold her, ſhe gid greatly grieve 
Art ter diſtreſs, but durſt her nor reheve , 
For Venus was 2 good 14d gracious Queen, 
And (he her frvour highly did efteem, 
Nor would she ſuccour a confrary fide, 
Being by loveand kin to her all!*\/, 
Poor P/iche thus repuls'd, ſoon 28 she ſaw 
Her hopes quite fruſtrate, did ber ſelf wich-draw, 
And journeyed on unto 2 neighbouring wood, 
Where likewiſe a rich Faxe and T emple Rood, 
Of goodly ſtrufure, and before the houſe 
Hung many gifts and garmenrs precious , 
Taar by che name engrav'd, and dedication, 
Expreſs*d wichour ro whom they had relation. 
Here P/iche ericer*d, her low knees did bend, 
And both her ſelf and fortunes recommend 
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Tomighty Juno, and chus ſpake to her, 
Thou wife and fifter ro che Thunderer, 
Wherher thou doſt in antient Samos lie, 
The place of thy firſt birth and nurſery 
Or by rhe banks of /nacss abide, 
Orthy lov'd Carthage, or round heaven doft ride 
Upon a L:iox's back z that arr 1'ch'* caſt 
Call'd Zigia, and Lucina in the weſt : 
Look on my grief *s extremiry, and deign 
To eaſe. me of my labour and my pain, 
Thus having pray'd, Rreight F#no from on high 
Preſents her ſelt in all her Majeſty, 
And aid, Pfiche, I wiſh you bad your ends, 
And that my daughter and your ſelf were friends : 
For Venns I have ever held moſt dear, 
In as high place as she my davghter were : 
Nor can that, which one goddeſs bas begun, 
By any other Deiry b* undone : 
Beſides che Srrgian Laws allow no leave, 
Thar we another's ſervant Should receive ; 
Nor can we by the league of friendſhip give 
Relief co one that 18 a fugitive. 
Fair Pſiche $hipwrack'd in her hopes again, 
And finding no ways how $he might obcain 
Her winged busband, caſt che worlt of all, 
And thus her thoughts did inco queſtion call : 
"{Whac means can be artempred or appl!'d 
To this my Rrange calamity, behde 
What is alrezdy us'd ? for though rhey word, 


The gods chemſelves can render me no gocd : 
E 4 Why 
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Why then Should I proceed, and unawares Th 
Tender my foot unto ſo many inares ? Gy 
Wha darkn={s can prot: me ? whac diſguiſe To 
tide me from her inevitable eyes ? Re 
£2me women from thez: crimes can courage eather, | Tr 
Then why not 1 from miſery ? and rather, Ul 
What I canrot defer, no: long within, FW 
Yiela up my ſelf a p:iſoner ro her hand, W 
For timely modeſty may mitigace Wi 


That rage, which abſence dos exaſperare, A 
And to confirm his, who knows whether he, H 
Whom my ſoul longs for, with his mother be ? Vv 
V :nus now (ick of earthly bufineſe, v 
Commands her Corch be yur in readineſs ; B 
Whoſe ſubri} RrvAture wis all wrought upon \ 
Witch gold, with purple, and vermiſlion. L 
Vulcan commor'd the abrick, *was the ſame ( 
He gave his wife when he a weoing came. 1 
Then of choſe many hun4red Daves chat ſoar \ 
Ahtour her palice, she ſcl-Red four, \ 
Whoſe checker*d necks to the ſmall traces ri'd, \ 
Wirh nimble gyrevrhey up to heaven did glide : ( 
A. world of Sparrows did by YVerxs flie, i 
And Nightinetlesthar ſung melodicuſ]: ; [ 
And ocher birds accompmni'd her Coach, 
Wirth pleaſant noiſe proclaiming her approach : ; 
For neither hardy Exgle, Hawk, ncr Kite, 
Durk her ſweet ſounding family afrighr. SY 
The clovvds gave vvay, and heaven vvas open made, | 
Whilſt Venus Joves high currers did invade. | 

Then 
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Then 'ving hlenc'd her obtterperous quire, 
She HolUly calls for Mercery the crier, 
Toves m:\1-nger, who bur a while before 
Recurn'd wirh a looſe arranr, which he bore 
To a new Miſtreſs, and ws now r' adviſe 
Upon ſome trick, to hide from J«xo's eyes 
ſoves baudery, ſor he ſuch fears cxndo, 
Wrich are his vercues, and his cfhze to. 
When  enus (aw him, ſhe much joy did ſhow, 
And ſaid, kind brother Mere wry, you know, 
How I efteem your love, at no {mall rate, 
Wirh whom my mind I Rill communicate : 
Wirhout whoſe counſel I have nothing done, 
Bur till prefe-r'd your 2dmonition. 
And now you miſt aſſiſt me ; there's a maid 
Lies hid, whom I have long time ſorghr, and laid 
Cloſe wait ro apprehend, tut cannor take ; 
Therefore I'de have you proclamation make, 
With « reward propcunded, tn» 7cquite, 
Whoe're (hall bring, nd fer her in my fighr, 
Make known her marks, 2nd 2ge, leſt any chances 
Or aſrer dare to protend ignorance. 
Thus having (aid, ſhe gave ro him a note, 
And libell, wherein Pſche's name was wrote. 
Her wes the powerful, and al-chirming ged 
Taking in h:nd his ſoul conſtraining rod, 
Wirth which he carries, and brings Hick from hell, 
With Verns went, for he lov'd Venws well ; 
Cauſe he in former time her love had won, 
And in his dalliance, had of her ſon 


Begot, 
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Begzot, call'd the Hermaphrodite, which is * 
The Boy, that, was belov'd by Salmacrs. 
Thus boch from heaven deſcended, open c:y, 
In expreſs words, was made by Mercnry, 


O yes, if any can true tidings bris 

Of Venus band-maid, daughter to a King, 
Pliche the fugitive, of ſtature tall, 

Of tender age, and forms celeſtial : 

To whons, for dowry, Art and Nature gave 
All prace, and all the comlineſs they have. 
This I was bid to ſay, and be it ſpoken 

Without all envy, each ſmile 1s @ token 

Suffi cient to betray her, In her gate 

She Phehus ſiſter does moſt imitate. 

Nor dves her woice ſonnd mortal, if you ſpy 
Her face, you may diſcern her by the eye, 
That like a ſtar, dazels the Optick, ſenſe, 
Cupid has »f: his Torch brought lighted thence. 
If any find her out, let him repair 


And for his recompence, he ſhall have leave, 
Even from Venus own lips, to recerve 

Seven fragrant kiſſes, and the reſt among , 
One honey-k:ſſe, and one touch from her tongue, 


Woaich bing publiſhed, the great defire 
Of cas reward, ſer all mens hearcs on fire, 
$9 ther poor P/iche durſt no more forbear 


To offer up her ſzlf : then drawing near 


Straight ways ts Mercury, and the news declare ; 


To 
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|» ["ent# houſe, a Maid of hers, by name. 

11l'd Cuſtome, when ſhe ſaw her, did exclaime, 
0 Madan Pſiche, Jove your honour ſave : 

hat do you feel now, you a Miſtreſs have ? 
Or dozs your raſhneſs, or your ignorant worth 
Not know the pains we ook to find you forth ? 
Wweet, you ſhall for,your ftubborneſs be raught : 
With rh:t rude hold upon her locks ſhe caught, 
and drag'd her in, and before Yemae brought. 


The ſecond Seltion, 


O ſoon as Venus ſaw ber, (he, like one 
That looks *wixt ſcorn and indignation, 

Rais'd a loud laughter, ſuch as doegproceed 
From one, that is vex' furiouſly indeed. 
Then Shaking of her head, biring her chumb, 
She (aid, what my good daughter, are you come 
Your Mother to ſaluce > But I believe, | 
You would your hushand vifie, who does grieve 
For the late burn, with which you did inure 
His cender Shoulder. Bur yer reft ſecure ; 
| hall provide for you, nor will I ſwerve 
From any needful office you deſerve. 
Thus winking Fexx did on P/iche leer, 
And wich ſuch cruel kindneſs did her jeer. 
Then for her enterrainment, crys, where are 
My ro roughhand-maide, So/itude, and Care ? 
They enter'd ; she commands her hands ro tye, 
And rake the poor Maid to their cuſtody, 


Which 
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Which done accordingly, with whips they beat, 
And her with carments miſerably intrear, | 
Thus us'd, and in this ſhameful manner dight, 
They her, with ſcorn, reduce ro Ven: fight : 
Who ſmiling ſaid, *tis more than time, char I 
Should ſer my Nymphs all co work ſempſtery, 
And make your Baby-clouts : why this is brave, 
"And you ſhall Fa»o for your Mid-wife have. 
Where will you lie in ? how far are you gone ? 
That's a great morive to compaſſion. 
And I my file muſt rarher boaſt, than ſmorher, 
That in my youth ſhall be call'd Grandmother. 
Bur by your leave, I doube cheſe Marriages, 
That are ſolemniz'd without witneſles : 
Wichour conſent of friends, rhe parties ſtate 
Unequal to, are ſcarce legitimate, 
And fo this child, they ſhall a biftard call : 
If yer thou bring forth any child ac all. 
Then to begia with ſome revenge, ſhe roſe ; 
And all her ornaments did diſcompoſe, 
And her diſcolour'd Gown in pieces pull, 
And whacſozver made her beaurifull. 
Bur leaſt her ſufferings ſhould all paſſive be, 
She curns her puniſhment to induſtry, 
And takes cf ſeveral Seeds, a cerrain meaſure ; 
Wheat, Barley, Oates, and a confuſed treaſure 
Of Peaſe, avd Lemtiles, then all mixt, did pour 
Into one heap 3 With a prefixed hour, 
Thar ere her ſelf ſhould on our Hemiſphear, 
That might as the bright evening Star appear. 


Pſicht 


ht 
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che each Grain ſhould rightly ſegregate, 
c2*que for rwenty to elaborate, 
[his work aſſign'd, Yenzs from thence did paſe, 
[52 Marringe Feaſt, where the 1nviced was. 
oor P/iche all alone amaz*'d did ſtand, 
07 to this labour would once ſer her hand : 
1 her own thovghrs judging her felf unable, 
ſo vanpuilh that, was ſo inextricable ; 
'Vhen lo, a numerous multicude of Arts, 
et neighbours, rhe nexr fields inhabirancs, 
ame thronging in, ſent thicher by ſome power, 
[nar pity rook on Capid's Paramonr, 
(or would that wrong ſhould be without defence, 
nd hared Yernss for her infolence. 
AIl theſe by an 1oftint rogerher mer, 
12mſelves in a cumulenous method ſer 
1 wofk, and each grain Arithmerically 
:hſtract, Divide, and after Mulriply. 
And when that this was done, away they fled : 
Eich grain by its kind ditinguiſhed, 

V ents naw from the Nuprtial feaſt was come, 
Her breath perfum'd wich wine, and Balſamurm, 
Her body was with ewines of AMirtles bound, 

ler head with Garlands of (weer Koſes crown'd, 
\nd ſeeing this aecomp!iſhe cask, (he (aid 
Huſwife, *'twas not your handy work convay'd 


Fheſe Seeds in order thus, bur bis, chat til 


P-rhRs in love, to thine, and his own 111, 
hen on the ground ſhe threw a cruſt of bread, 
For Pſiche's ſupper, and ſo went to bed, _ 
wi 
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Cupid che white, in 2 back room was put 

Under the ſame roof, and in priſon shuc : 

A punishment for hig old luxury, 

Leaſt he wich P/iche should accompany : 

And ſo by roo much {training of his fide, 

Might hurt his wound, before *rwas ſcarrifi'd : 
Bur when che Roſiz morning drew away, 

The ſable currain, which ler m the day, 

Venus to Pſiche calls, and bids awake, 

Who ſtanding up, she shews to her a Lake, 
Environ*d with a rock, bevond whoſe fleep 

And craggy botrome, graz'd a flock of sheep : 
They had no $hepheard, chem co feed or fold, 
And yer their well-groan fleeces were of gold. 
Pallas ſometimes, the precious locks would cull, 
To make great Fun veſtures of the wooll : 
Ferch me, ſays YVexus, ſome of chat rich hair, 
But how you'l do it, I nor know, nor care, | 
Pſiche obeys, nor our of hope ro win, 

So great a priz2, bur meaning co leap in, | 
Taar in the marish she might end her life, | 
And ſo be free'd from Yerws, and her firife : | 
When drawing near, the wind inſpired reed, | 
Spake with a tuneful veice, P/iche rake heed, | 
Ler nor d-{pair rhee of rhy ſoul heguile, | 
Nor theſe my waters with thy deach defile : 

Bur reRt che here, under this Willow-tree, | 
Thar growing drinks of the ſame ftream with me; || 
Keep from thoſe sheep, thar heared wich che Sun, 
Rage like che Ljio, or the Scorpion, 


o Noe 
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None can their ſtony brows, nos horns abide, 
Till che days fire be ſomemwhar qualih'd, 
Bur when the vapour, and cheir thirſt 1s quenche, 
And Phabm horſes in the Ocean drenchr, 
Then you may ferch, what Yea does defire, 
And find their fleecy gold on every bryer : 
Th' oraculous Reed full of humanity, 
Thus from her hollow wombe did Prophehie : 
And (he obſerving iriatly whar was taught, 
Her apron full of che ſoft mettle brought, 
And gave to Vexws ; yer her gift and labour 
Gain'd no acceprance, nor found any fayour. 
| know che anchor of chis faR, ſays ſhe, 
How *cwas the price of his adulcery, 
Bur now I will a ſerious rrizl make, 
Whether you do theſe dangers undertake 
Wich courage, and that wiſdome you pretend, 
For ſee that lofry Mountain, whence deſcend 
Black-colour'd warers, from earth horrid dens, 
And with their boilings waſh the Stygian fens. 
From chence augment Cocytas foaming rage, 
And ſwell his channel with cheir ſurpluſſage. 
Go now, and ſome of char dead liquor skim, 
And fill chis cbriftal Pircher rothe brim : 
Bring 1c me Rraight, and ſo her brows cid knit, 
Threatning grear marrers if ſhe fail'd of ir, 
. I With chis injunRtion Pſiche went her ways, 

5 Þ Hopingeventhere to end her wretched days. 
I» [Burcoming near tothe prefixed place, 


Whoſe heighe did court the clouds, and loweſt baſe, 
None Gav* 
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Gave thoſe black trerms cheir firſt original, | 
That wearing the hard rocks, did headlong fall | 
Inco the Stygian vallics, underneath | 
She ſaw a fatal ching, and full of death. | 
Two watchful Dragons the Rraight paſlage kepr, 
Whoſeeyes were never (eal'd, nor ever (lepr. 
The warers toc ſail ſomerhing, P/ehe, flye ; | 
What do you here ? depart or you ſhall dye. | 
Piche with tarrour of the voice dejected, . 
And thought of that might never he effected, 
Like Niobe, was chang' nts a Honey | 
In body preſent, hue her mind was gone, 
And in the mid(t of her great grief, and tears, 
Could not enjoy the comfort of her reve. 
When ove, whoſe (till proteQing providence 
Is evet ready to help innocence t 
Sent the Satwrnian Eigle, whoonce led 
By Love's impulſion, [natcht up Ganimed 
To he Jove's Cup-hearer, from /da hill, 
And ever ſince bore Cupid a good will : 
And what he could not to his perſon ſhow, | 
Reſolv'd upon his Miſtreſs to beſtow, 
Then with Angelick ſpeed, when he had let 
Aires high tracts, and the three Regions cleft, 
Before her face he on the m2adow fare, 
And ſaid, alaſe, thou inconfiderate, 
And foolth Maid, rerurn back, go not nigh 
Tnoſe facred (treams, (o full of majeſty. 
Wha: hope haſt chou thoſe warerstoprocure, 
Which Jove himſelfdoes tremble to abjure ? A 
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No mortal htnd may be allow*d to touch, 
Much leſs co fteal a drop, their power is ſuch, 
Give me the Piccher, the it gave ; he went 
To Stix, and tain'd chat erm had him ſenv. 
P/iche che Urne dia co his rallons rye, 
Then with his plumed oars po1z'd equally, 
He lers it fink berwixt the very jaws 
O' choſe fierce Dragons, and then up ic draws, 
And gives it P/iche ; (he the (ame convay'd 

& Fenn, yet her pains were ill apaidy 
Nothing her rave might expiate, bur (MIL 
ſhe end of one bevins another 11, 
For ought, lays Few, that 1 gather can, 
You are a Witch, «: {ome Magitian, 
What elſe can be concluded out of theſe 
kxperienc'd impoſſthilities ? 
|f your confmerce be (uch then, you may venter 
Boldly to Hell, and when you there ſhall enter, 
Me to my coulen Preſerpine commend, 
And in my name intreat her (he would ſend 
Some of her Box of beauty co me ; (ay, 
So much as may ſufhce me for a day : , - 
Excuſe me to her, that my own is [pent, 
[ know not how, by an ill accident, 
lam aſham'd to ſpeak ir, bur 'tis gone, 
And waſted all in curing of my Son. 
But be nor (lack in your return ; for] 
Muſt with the gods feaſt of neteſſity. 
Nor can I chicher go, without diſgrace, 


Till I have us'd ſome art unto my face. 
E Pichs 
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Pjiche conceiv'd now, that her lite, and fate, 
And forrunes all were at their urmoſt date, 
Being by Yenus cruelty thruſt on, 

Towards a manifeſt de ion : 
Which ſhe colleRs by argumenr, that thus 
Witch her own feer, muſt march to 7 enarss, 

In chis delufive agony ſhe roſe, 
And by degrees, up coz Turrec goes, 
Whoſe top ore-look'r the hills, it was ſo high, 
Reſolv'd to tumble heaclong from the sky : 
Concei:ing as her fancy did her fezd, 
Thac was the way to go to Hell indeed. 
Bur chen a ſudd2in voice to her cid call, 
Which brake our of the cavernes of-the wall, 
Thar ſaid, ah coward wrertch, why doft thou yeild 
To this laſt labour, and forſake the field ? 
Whilſt /:&ory her Banner does Giſplay, 
And with aprofer'd Crown, tempts thee co Hay. 
The way to Hell 1s eahe, and rhe gace 
Srands pe ;- bur if che ſoul be ſeparate 
Once from the body, true, ſhe goes co Hell : 
Nox co return, bur there for ever dwell. 
Vertue knows no ſuch Rop, nor they, whom Fove 
Either b*gor, or equally does love. 
Now litt:o me ; there is a fatal ground 
In Greece, beyond Achaja's fartheſt bound, 
Near Lacedemon, famous for the rape 
Paris on Hellen made, and their eſcape. 
'Tis quickly found ; for with ics fteemy breach 
Ir blaſts the fields, and is the-port of dearh. 


- 
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The path, like Ariadzes clue does guide 
To the dark Courr, where Pluto does abide : 
And if you muſt thoſe diſmall regions ſce, 
Then carry in your hand a double fee. 
For Charon will do nothing wichour money ; 
And you muſt have ſops made of meal and honey. 
lc is a doubrful paſlage, for rhere are 
Many Degrees, and Laws peculiar 
Muſt ftri&ly be obſerv'd ; and if once broke, 
No ranſome, nor entreaty can revoke. 
No: is there proſecution of more ſtrife, 
Bur all are p*nal Stacures on your life. 
The firft as you ſhall meer with, as you paſle, 
Is an old man come driving of an Aſle, 
crepid as himſelf, rhzy both ſhall ſwear 
With their bard labour, and he ſhall increat, 
That you would help bis burthen to uny ; 
Bur give no ear, nor ſtay when you ge by. 
And next you ſhall arrive wichout delay 
Toflow Avernw's Like, where you muſt pay 
Charon his waftage, as before I ſaid, 
For avarice does live amongthe dead : 
And a poor man, chough ryde ſerve, and the wind, 
If hy no ftipznd bring, muſt Ray behind, 
Here as you (ail along, you ſhall ſee one 
Of ſqualid hue, they call Ob/;w1on, 
Heave np his hands, and on the waters float, 
Praying, you would receive him in your Boat : 
Bur know, all choſe rhar will in ſafery be, 


Muft learn to diſaffeR ſuch piery. 
F 2 When 
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When youare landed, and a little paſt : 

{ The Stygian Ferry, you your eyes $hall caſt, 

| And ſpy ſome bufic ar their wheel, and theſe 

Are three old women, call'd tbe Deſtinies ; 

They will defire you to fir down, and (pin, 

And shew your own lifes thread upan the pin, 
Yer are they all but ſnares, and do proceed 

From Yen malice, to corrupt your creed, 

For $hould you lend your help to ſpin, or card, 

s Or meddle with their diflaff, your reward 

Might perhaps ſlip out of your hand, and rhen 
You muſt hope never to come back again. 
Next, a huge Maſtiff $hall yon ſee before 

The Palace-gare, and Adamantine oor, 

Thar leads to D#z, who when he opens wide 

His treple throat, the ghoſts are terrifi'd 

Wich tis loud barkins, which ſo far rebound, 
They make all Hell co Eccho with their ſound : 
Him with a morſel you muſt firſt aſſwage, 
And then deliver Yew Embaſllage. 

| For Proſerpine $hall kindly you intrear, 

And will provide a banquet, and a ſear, 

| Bur if you fir, fit on the ground, and taſte 

None of her dainties. bur declare in haſte 

"V Vhar you defire, which she will Rraight deliver : 
Then withthoſe former rules, paſs back rhe river, 
Give the rhree-headed dog his other $hare, 
And to the greedy Marriner his fare, 

Keep faſt theſe precepts whatſoever they be, 
And think en Orphess and Enridice, 
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Bur above all things, this obſerve ro do, 

Take heed, you open nor, nor pry into 

The beauries Box, elſe 5shall you rhere remain, 
Nor ſez this Heaven, nor theſe Stars again. 

The ſtone incloſed voice, did friendly thus 

P/iche forewarn, with hgns propitious, 


T he laſt Settion, 


O ſoon as P ſiche g got all rhings cog2rher, 
That might be uſeful for her going chiche” 

And her return, to Tenarns he went, 
An1 the Internal paſſage did atrempe : 
V Vhere all choſe ſtrange, and faral prophefies 
Accomplisht were in their occurrences. 
For fir{t she paſles by with careleſs ſpeed, 
The old man, and his Aflz, and gave no heed 
Firher unto his perſon, or defire, 
And next $he pays che Ferry-man his hire ; 
And though oblivion and the Fares did wo he”, 
VVirh many Rtrong remprations to undo her, 
4/:ſſes like, $he did their prayere decline, 
And came now tothe houſe of Proſerpine. 
Before the Palace was a Rarely Court, 
Where forty Marble-pillars did ſupport 
The roof and frontiſ-piece, that bore on vo? 
Muto's own ite, grav'd in Ebony, 
His face, though full of m2jefty, was Cim"'d 
V Virth aſad cloud, and his rude throne un rim's! 
His golden Scep'er was eat in with ruſt, 
And char again quite overlaid with duſt, 


F 2 C ere, 
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Ceres was wrought him by, wi-h weeping eyne, 
Lamenting for che loſs of Proſerpine. 
Her daughcers rape was there ſer down at full, 
Who while that ſhe coo Rudiouſly did pull 
The purple Violer, and ſanguine Roſe, 
Lillies, and low grown Panhes ; to compoſe 
VVreaths for the Nymphs,regardles of her health 
"Twas ſoon ſurpriz'd, and ſnatcht away by ſtealth, 
Forc'd by the King of the infernal powers, 
And ſeem'd to cry, and look after her flowers. 
Exceladns was firecht upon his back, | 
VVrhile P/»:oes Horſe-boofs, and Coach did wrack 
His bruiſed body. Pala did extend 
The Gorgeous head, Delia her bow did bend z 
And Virgins both, their Uncle did defy 
Like Champions, to defend virginity, 
The Sun, end Stars were wrapt in ſable weeds. 
Damper with che-breath of his T aner:an Steeds, 
All cheſe, and more were portray'd round abour. 
V'Vhich filth defac'd, or time had eaten our. 
Three haaded Cerberss the care did keep, 
VVhom Pfiche with a ſop firſt laid to ſleep ; 
And then wenr ſafely by, where firft ſhe ſaw 
Hells Judges fir, and urging of rhe law : 
The place was parted in rwo ſeveral ways, 
The right hand co Elyſium convays ; 
But on the left, were malefactors ſent, 
The ſeat of rorcures, and firange pun (hment. 
There T antalus ftands thirſty to the chin, 
In warer, but can rake 26 liquor in. 
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[xi0# too, and S:/iphus ; the one 
A wheel, the other rurns 2 refilleſs ſtone, 
A Vulture there on T 2145 does wreak 
The God's juſt wrath, and pounding with his beak, 
On his immorcal liver (till does feed, | 
For wha rhe dxy does waſt, the night does breed : 
And other ſouls are forced co reveal, 
V Vhar unjuſt pleaſures chey on Earch did (teal ; 
VVhom fiery Phlegetox dots round incloſe, 
And Strx his waves does nine times interpoſe. 
The noiſe of whips, and Furies, did ſo fright 
Poor P/iche ears, ſhe haſted to the righr, 
That path way ſtraight, for on each ſide thege grew 
A Grove of monrnful Cypreſs and of Yew - 
ir 1s the place of ſuch as happy dy. 
There, as ſhe walked on, did Sack cry, 
V Vaom cruel dearth ſnachr from their teats away, 
And rob'd of ſweet life, in an evil day, 
There Lovers live, who living here were wiſe ; 
And had their Ladies, to cloſe up their eyes. 
There Mighty Heroes wall, that ſpenc their bloo?, 
In a juſt cauſe, and for th:ir Countries good, 
All rheſe beholding through the glimering air, 
A moral ; and ſo exquiſitely fair, 


Thick as the mores, in the Sun beams cime runmn? 


To gaze, and know the canſe too of her counng : 
Which ſhe difizmbled, only asxt 16 know, 
\Wnere P/ate dw:1-, for thither {nz mvilt £6 
A guide wat (iraiohe afſion'd, who did xrtend; 
£.nd P ich: brovely. ſafe to her 1Hurnies3 eng, 
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Who being entred, proſtrare on her knee, 
She humbly renders / exus Emb:ſly, 


ho —————_ 


Great P/«t9e« Queen p:eſented to her gueſt, Bel 
A Princely / hrone to fit on, ard a feaſt, An 
* Wiſhing her cafte, and her tyr'd limbs refreſh, P 
Afcer her journey, and her wearineſs, Fhe 
Pfiche excus*d it, that (h: could no Ray, W 
And if ſhe had her errand would away, Fhe 
Bur Proſerpine reply*s, you do not know. Fo 
Faic Maid, the joys and pleaſiires are below, Th 
Stay and poſſeſs whatever I ca!l mine, . Ar 
For other Lighre, and other Scars do ſhine Ar 
Wirhin our rerricories, the day's nor loſt, 0! 
As you imagine, in the E/y/ias coaſt, Re 
The Golden Age, and Progeny is here, Tt 


And that Fam'd Tree, that docs in A utwmn bear 
Cluſters of Gold, whoſe Apples thou ſhalt hoard, T 
Oreach meal, if thou pleaſe, ſer on the board. al 
The Matrons of Ely/iam ar thy beck, 0 
Shall come and go ; and buried Queens ſhall deck Y 
Thy body, in more flacely orn1ments, Y 
Then al Earths feigned Majeſty preſents : A 
Tae pale and ſqualid region ſhall rejoyce, T 
Silence ſhall break forth a pleaſant voice : T 

A 

T 

) 


St-rn P/zto ſhall himſelf ro mirth berake, 
Ard crowned Gheſts (h»!1 b+nquer for thy ſake ; 
New Lamps ſhall burn, if thou wilt here abide, 

And nighrs thick darkneſs ſhall be rarifi'd, «| 
Whar ere rhe winds vron the earch do ſweep A 
Rivers, or Fens embrace, or the vaſt Ceep, 


Shall 
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\all be thy eribure,, and 1 will deliver 
lp for thy ſervanc the Lethean River : 
Beſides the Parce thall thy hand-maids be, 
And what thou ſpeak'ſt hand for a deſtiny. 

P ſiche gave thanks, bur did her plainly rell, 
She would not be a Courtier unto hell : 
When wondring that ſuch honours did not pleaſe, 
She offer 'd gifts far richer then all theſe, 
For a8a Dowry at her feer ſhe laid 
The mighty engines which the world upweigh'd, 
Ard vow'd co give ber immortality, 
And all the pleaſures and the royalty C 
Of the Elyſian helds; which wiſely ſhe 
Reſus'd, for hell, with all rheir power and skill, 
Though chey allure, chey canner force the will. 

This vex'd fait Proſerpixe any ſhould know 
Their horrid ſecrets, and have power to ſhow 
Unco the upper world what she had ſeen 0 
Of hell and Styx, of Plato and his Queen : 
Yet fince +he might not her own Laws withſtand, 
Fe gave the box of beruty in her hand. 
And Pſiche with thoſe precepts us'd before, 
The <nn's bright beams did once 2gain acore. 
Then, as ſhe thouchr, being our of all ccntreul, 
A curious raſhne's did peffeſs her ſoul, 
That (ighting of her charge and promis'd Cuty, 
Src greatly irch'd to adce ro her own beauty ; 
taying, Ab fool, ro bear fo rich a prize, 
And yer through fear deft <nvy thine own eyes 
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The happy o>jeR, whoſ: reflexion might 
Giin hes ſomn2 favour in young Cupid 's frohe : 
Taz voic? fo:h1d m2, buc I now am free 
From Venus vition and Hell's cuſtody. 

An1 ſo wirthout all (cruple $h2 unlocks, 

And lets forth the whole rrexfure of the box, 
Waich wi n2: any raing 15 mike one fair, 
Bur 2 me:r Seygiar and infernil air ; 

Wi-(e ſubtle hreuthings through her pores did creep 


And Rufr her body with a cloul1 of ſlzep. 

Bur Cupid, naw nor able to endure H 
Her longer abſence, hiving gain'd his cure, 1 
An4 prun'd his ruflzd winge, flew through the gate IP 
Of his cloſe priſon, ro ſeek our his Marte : 0 
Waere finding h=: in this dull Lethargy, 

He drew th2 foggy vio from her eye, 1 
And thit her Rupid Cpirics might awake, V 
Did all che drouk 2 exhilation (hike k 
From off her ſenſ2 ; (h2 ſhut ir up, and ſeal'd [ 
Taz Box ſofalt, it ne'r might b2 reveal'd, d 
Next with his harmleſs Dirt, ſmall as a pin, ( 
He price'd rhe ſuperhciesof her skin, 
Sryin?, whit wondro Frailey do2s poſileſe ( 
Tais female kin4, or rather willulne(s 7 
For I>2, tay (ooliſh curiohr y 

Has cempte1 ehe* a22in to perjury. 

Wan proud exploic wat this > what horrid fact? 

B2 ſur, my mYher Penn will exat 

A R:i& account of all thir has heen done, | 
B25: of chy ſelf and thy Conmiſſon. 


, 
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ur yer for all this treſpaſs, be of cheer, 
And in 2 humble duty perſevere ; 
D:cain from Yenns nought that 1s Ret own, 
And for what elſe remains lec me alone. 
bas Pſiche by her Lover being ſent, 
nd waxing ttrong through his encouragement, 
he Box of beaury unto  exxs brings, 
Wilt Caprid did bertake him to his wings : 
recpyFor when he ſaw his mother ſo auſteer, 
Forc'd by the v.olence of love and fear, 
He pierc'd the Marbl= concrve of the $ky, 
To heaven apoeal'd, and did for juſtice cry, 
we JPlerding his cauſe, and in the ſacred preſence 
Of ove himſelf did his Love-ſuic commence. 
ove at his frghe rhrew by his rays, ſo pure, 
That no eyes bur his own might rhem endure : 
Whom Czpid thus beſpake, Grear Jove, if 1 
Am born your true and lawful progeny ; 
if I have plaid between your artns, and ſare 
Next to your ſelf, hut fince grown co a ſtare 
Of riper years, have been thought fit ro hear 
An equal ſway, and movein the ſame ſphere 
Of honour with you, by whoſe mens, boch men 
And gnds have trembled ar my bow, as when 
Your felf have dirred Thunder-boles, and ſlain 
The carth-bred Gyants in the Ph/cor:an plain, 
And when in ſeveral ſcales my thats were 111d 
V'Vith your own Trident, newner his outeweigh' 
I come not now that you ſhov!4 crher give, 
Confirm, or adde co my prerog tive : 
But Bu: 
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Bur ſetting all command and power aſide, 
Defireby Law and Juſtice to be rri'd, 
For whicher elſe $hould I appeal > or bring 
My cauſe, bur to your ſelf, that area King, 
Ayd father co us all, and can diſpenc?: 
What right you pleaſe in Court and Conſcience ? 
I have been wrong'd, and muſt with grief indire 
My morher of much cruelcy and ſpight 
To me and my poor P/iche - there's but one 
In the whol- world, that my affeRion 
And fancy likes, where others do enjoy 
So many ; the diverhry does cloy 
Their very appetite : yet who but owes 
All his delight ro me ? and Vexus know?, 
By her own rhoughrs, the unconeroled fire 
Thar reigns in youth; when Love dozs him inſpire 3 
Yer ſhe withour all pity or remorſe, 
Me and my Miſtreſs labours todivorce. 
I cover no ene's Spouſe, nor have I raken 
Anorther's Love , there*s nor a man forſaken, 
Or god, for my ſake, thar bewails his dear, 
O- Hirhes his ſpoiled boſome wich a rear. 
Then why $201ld any m2 and my Love fever, 
Thar joyn all orher hearts and lovzs together ? 
Fove heard him our, and did applaud h:s ſpeech, 
And horh his h:nd and ſceprer co him reach, 
Then calling Cupid, his ſmoarh fingers laid 
On his Ambroſiach cheek, and kiſſing, ſaid, 
My litrle youngſter, and my ſon, 'ris true, 


That hive nevet yer r2ceiv'd from you 
Any 
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y due reverence or reſpeRtive meed, 
'aich all che other gods ro me decreed. 
* this my hearr, wnoſe high preheminence 
ves Edits to the Stars, and does diſpence 
2 1:ke to nature, your tne band the while 
> Ph carhly lufts (till Iabcurs ro defile ;; 
2 contrary to publick diſcipline, 
1 'gainſtall Laws both Moral and Divine, 
biefly the Julian; thou doſt fill mine eyes 
ch many foul and cloſe adulceries. 
jc how ofr-times have I, through van defire, 
*n chang'd to beaſts, birds, ſerpents, and ro fire ? 
hich has procur'd ill cenſures, and much blame, 
ad bure my eſtimation and my fame : 
being pleas*d with this thy foolish ſport, 
e ; fn loathto leave ir, though I'm ſorry for'e; 
1d on condition thou wilt uſe thy wit 
my behalf, and mind che benefir, 
will perform all thy demands : if when 
lou ſeeft fair Damſels on the earth agen, 
membring thou waſt brought up on my knee, 
ac every ſuch Maid thou wilc bring to me. 
Cupid aflents. Then Jove bid's Maya's fon 
blich a royal Proclamacion 
rough the precincts of Heaven, and call at once 
reneral Councel and 2 Seſſions, 
ar the whole bench and race of deiries, 
1d in their ſeveral ranks and pedigrees 
air trarghe 16 his Courr, this robe done 
pain of Jeve's diſpleaſure, and a ſum 
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Of mony to be laid upon his head, 

And from his lands and be levied, 

If any god (ſhould dare himſelf abſent, 

For any cauſe, from this great Parliament : 

And that whoever hid his nzme 1 ch* book 

His fine, bur his excuſe ſhould not be cook. 

This being n»is'd abroad, from every where 

The leſſer gud; crme thronging our of fear, 

And the celeftiz] Thenre did thwack, 

That Atlas (ttm d togrom ander his pack, 

Then Jeve our of his Ivory Th--ne did riſe, 
And thus beſpake them, Conſcripr deiries, 

For ſo the Maſes, wich their whitelt tones 

Have writ your nzmes and titles every one. 

You know my Nephew Cupid, forthe moſt + 

Of us, I'm ſure, have felt him to our cot, 

Whoſe youthful here I have Rtill ſought in vain, - 

And his licentious rior to reſtrain, 

Bur that his {eir4 life be no farther ſpread, 

His laſts nor his corruptions publiſhed : 

I hold ir fir thic we the cauſe remove, 

And bind him in the ferrers of chaſte love : 

And fince thit he has made (6 good a choice 

Of his own wife, ler each god give his voice, 

That he enjoy her, apd for ever tie 

Unto himſelf in bands of mitrimony. 

Then unco Yeaxs turning his bright face, 

Duwghter, he ſays, conceive ir no diſgrace 

That P/iche mircies with your ſan , forl, 

Thac where I pleaſe give immortality, 
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Vill aker ker condicion and her flare, 
nd make all equal and legitimate, 
Vich that command to Mercury was given, 
bac he $hould ferch fair P/che unto heaven : 
nd when chat ſhe into rheir preſence came, 
er wondrous beauty did each god inflame, 
Then Jove reach'd forth a cup with Nettar fraught, 
nd bad her be immorral with che draughe : 
0 joyn'd rhem hand in hand, and vow'd befide, 
wrt she with ber dear Capid Should abide, 
(e* to be ſeparate; and more t'enlarge , 
5 bounty, tade a feaſt ac his own charge, 
Vhere he plac'd Cupid ar the upperend, 
ad amorous Pfiche on 1s boſom lean'd. 
lext (are himſelf and Juro, then each gueſt ; 
ad this grear dinner was by F#/candreſy'd. 
he Graces ftrew'd the room, and made it ſmile 
Vith blushing Roſes and ſweer flowery, the while 
ze Spheres danc'd harmony, Apells ran 
Iivifion on his Harp, Satyr and Par 
laid on their Pipes : che Quire of Muſes ſang, 
nd the vaſt concave of Olimpus rang 
Vich pious acclamarions to the Bride, 
nd joy'd char P fche was thus deif'ds 
l:rwmerand Verws mov'd their gracetul feer, 
nd did in artificial meaſures meer ; 
e Phrypian Boy hIV'd wine ac this great Fealt 
Jnely co fove, ard Bacchus tothe reft. 
Thus C »p:d had his Love, and not long after 
er womb, by 7«»o's help, brought forth a daughter ; 
A 
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A child by nature different from all, 
Thar laughc when (he was born, and men did call 
Her Pleaſure, one thac does exhilerate 
Boch gods and men, and doth her ſelf dilace 
Through all ſocieries, ctiefly the beft, 
Where there 1s any iriumphy or a feaſt. 
She was the Author thic did firſt invent 
All kind of ſport, conceits and merriment : 
And fince to all men's humours does incline, 
Whether chat chey be (ſenſual or divine, 
Is of a modeRt and a looſe behaviour, 
And of a ſerled and a wanton favour ; 
Moſt dangerous when $he appears moſt kind, 
| For then ſhe'l part and leave a ſting behind : 
Bur happy they that can her till decam, 
For where sbe is moſt fix'd $he is leaſt vain, 
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